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Author's Notes: 
chad rescues a kitten from a certain demise. maybe there's something special about this kitten stay tuned. 
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Chad was on his way home from band practice, it was late, and needing to stop at the nearest convenience 


store to grab some more smokes. 


Chad rolled his eyes when the teen behind the counter had trouble using the cash register. 


Not like Chad had any other plans tonight, but damn it was annoying when you had to wait an unnecessarily in 
line for a long ass time for one thing you were buying. 


Chad let out a pleasant sigh once his cigarettes were payed for and he was out the door. 


He faintly heard some loud barking on the other side of the building. 


Only by chance he decided to investigate. 


He seen some stray dog attacking a small cat. 


"HEY! GET OUT OF HERE!" Chad instinctively picked up a trash can lid and threw it at the dog. 


The dog was startled, and ran off. 


Chad rushed up to the cat, hoping it was okay. 


Seeing as it didn't run off when the dog was gone Chad assumed it wasn't. 


The cat meowed tiredly sounding like it was whimpering. 


"Hey... Hey I'll take you to the vet.." Chad picked up the cat who didn't hiss at him or anything strangely. 


In the light Chad noticed it's leg was pretty banged up, and bleeding. 


It'll be okay." Chad said reassuringly. 


Sure Chad could have left the cat, and let the circle of life handle things, but he couldn't. 


Chad was careful, and he stuck the small cat in his jacket, and got on his bike to find the nearest open vet. 


"IFs okay its okay you'll be okay.." Chad said on the ride to the vet, over and over again like a mantra, when 


the small cat kept whimpering. 


Thankfully there was a 24 hour Emergency Vet on the East side. 


Chad rushed in and explained the situation to the first person he seen when he came in. 


He took out the cat, and looked like it was in much worse shape than he thought it was in Now being in actual 


light. 


"Just do what you can to help them | don't care." Chad carefully stroked their back. 


One of the assistants took the cat, while another gave Chad some paperwork to fill out. 


Chad was still anxious, and he could barely make heads or tails of the paperwork. 


What was it's name? 
How old was it? 
Weight? 


Any past illnesses? 


This was just a stray he picked up at the local convenience store, Chad estimated on some things as best as 


he could. 


It seemed like it was hours he waited in the waiting room. 


He felt anxious again, when owners of animals came out crying from another room, or seeing sickly cats and 


dogs coming in, most likely to be put down, 


Chad could only hope for the best. 


When an assistant came out again, to tell Chad an update he was more than concerned. 


The kitten needed stitches on it's leg and side, and their tail was broken, so they had to put a cast on it. 


"Will she be okay though?.." Chad asked, since that's what he was more concerned about. 


"She's actually a ‘he’. He's was pretty young still, so it's normal to get the genders mixed up. Though it's 
interesting that you named them Joshua when you were calling them a girl" The assistant did seem a tad 


confused by this. 


"Joshua’.." Chad was confused himself. 


"That's what his tag said." 


| guess Chad must have been so worried over the cat, that he didn't even notice it was wearing a collar. 


"Well will he be okay then?" Chad asked again 


"Yes thankfully, we'll be sending some pain pills home with you, also some antibiotics, and some pills to help 


encourage eating. Since sometimes it's hard for them to eat when they're in pain, and they need too." 


Chad listened very carefully, when he needed to start the medicine for the kitten. 


At least Chad was also hopeful he could reunite this kitten with its real family. 


When it was alright for the small cat to be taken home, it looked pretty doped up on pain meds. 


At least it wasn't whimpering anymore, it just looked very tired. 


"IFs okay little guy, I'll take you home, and then in the morning we'll try and find your family okay?" Chad 
whispered to the kitten, carefully putting him in his jacket. 


Chad returned home to his messy condo, he wasn't really sure what to do with the cat. 


He always grew up around dogs, so all of this was a little foreign to him. 


Well technically he just had to get through tonight, and hopefully find the owners in the morning. 


"We're home little buddy." Chad sighed, then trying to figure out where to put the cat.. 


"Would you wanna be in the bedroom?.. So | can keep an eye on you, and to make sure you get your pills on 
time?" Chad wandered to the bedroom, and carefully made a place for the kitten 


The kitten was asleep, since it seemed pretty obvious that it was exhausted. 


Chad looked at the gold name tag it had on it's collar, in fancy gold cursive it did indeed say Joshua. Though 


nothing else, no address or telephone number he could call. 


"Guess its gonna be harder than | thought to find your family. Don't worry I'll take care of you, till all of this 
is figured out." Chad sighed heavily, feeling mentally and physically exhausted. 


Chad gently stroked their calico colored fur. 
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Chad had woken up with a start, he quickly sat up seeing the kitten was still by him sleeping. 


It was morning, the sun was peeking through the blinds. 


Chad noticed the time, "okay I'm sorry little guy, but you have to take your medicine..." 


Chad felt guilty waking up the kitten, who meowed softly in protest. 


"I know | know.. But you have too, you might get sick if you don't take this okay?" Chad grabbed the medicine 
from the night stand. 


Chad had to put some liquid antibiotics in a syringe, that had a plastic tip, and put it in it's mouth. 


| know this stuff is probably gross, but you have to take it till the bottle is all gone okay?" Chad tried to 


reassure to the kitten. 


The kitten did try to fight back, but was still too weak to claw Chad. 


It begrudgingly gulped down the medicine. 


"Good job! I'll get you some water okay?" Chad gently sat the kitten down on the bed, to go to the kitchen 


Chad figured while the cat was resting he could make some calls to animal shelters, and see if anyone reported 


a missing cat. 


Chad came back to the bedroom, and gently setting the bowl near the cat, who only turned their head away 


from it. 


Chad sighed, "it's okay you're probably still exhausted, just stay here, | gotta make some calls." He gave the 


kitten a few small pets before going into the living room. 


He looked for the phonebook, and dialed away to start his search. 


With every call of asking about a missing cat, there were plenty, but none of them matched the description 
for Joshua. 


"Maybe he just went missing?.." Chad thought to himself, thinking maybe he could call again tomorrow about it. 


Which personally seemed best since, this kitten has been through a lot. 


Well.. If this cat was gonna be here for a while, Chad figured it definitely needed some things. 
Like a litter box, food, dishes... 


Chad went back to the bedroom. 


"Hey... I'm gonna go to the store, and get some stuff for you okay? | dunno how long you'll be staying with me, 
but | know you're gonna need this stuff when you're feeling better." Chad was leaned down, giving the kitten a 
few gentle pets. 


"Just take it easy, when | get back l'm gonna see if you're hungry yet too." Chad straightened up, and turned 
on the TV. 


"You like cartoons?" Chad flipped around the stations till he got to some kids show. 


"lll be right back" Chad made sure to state again to the kitten before leaving the bedroom to get his jacket, 
and head out to the petstore. 


Chad was sitting on a bar stool, at a familiar bar he frequented. 


He was drinking by himself, until a woman had sauntered over to him. 


She was a beautiful woman, by any standard you put her up against. 


She asked Chad if he wanted to get out of here and head back to his place. 


He obviously obliged to this, quickly down his beer before getting off of his stool. 


She linked her arm with Chad's, as they started to make their way out of the bar. 


Out of the corner of Chad's eye he saw someone hunched over in a chair across the room. They were holding 


their stomach, looking like they were shivering. 


The woman looked over to see what had Chad's attention 


She giggled softly, "think someone's had too much to drink~" She teased. 


That seemed logical. 


This stranger might just be having trouble to get to bathroom to puke their brains out. 


Just something about it didn't feel right.. 


"lll be right back" Chad told the woman before venturing across the room. 


"Hey you alright there buddy? The owner doesn't really like it when people puke on their floor.." Chad chuckled 
softly, trying to make light of the mood. 


The stranger lifted up their head, with Chad feeling his heart tighten. 


This was a young man that had to be in his early twenties, with short dark colored hair, and eyes To match. 


There were tears running down his cheeks. 


"Make it stop.." They whimpered out, sounding like they were in pain 


"Are you okay? Do you need help?" Chad asked, the woman forgotten, and more concerned over the well being 


of this kid 


"I just want to die.." They started to sob. 


"What's wrong tell me what's wrong?" Chad leaned down, "I can take you to the hospital, | can do that..." 


"You should have let it kill me.. | can't live like this anymore!" He yelled at Chad, while still crying. 


Chad didn't understand this, "what?.. What'd you mean?" 


The room started to get dark, everything was getting out of focus. 


Chad opened his eyes, with his alarm clock loudly buzzing having woken him up. 


Chad sighed heavily, he rubbed his eyes. 


That dream was certainly bizarre, he didn't understand it either, since he never saw that kid in his life. 


Chad lazily hit the off button for the alarm. 


The kittens meowing was a lot more evident, Chad sprang up seeing the kitten mewling to themselves. 


‘lm sorry.. The vet said | can up the pain meds if | have too. I'm sorry you're in pain" Chad gently stroked 


their back. 


'Itll be okay | promise, you can get your stitches out in three weeks, and the cast can come off in five." Chad 


reassured. 


The kitten was lying on their side still whimpering. 


"Don't worry I'll get you an electric blanket to so you're not too cold. After your pain meds though, and you 
have to eat something today. You might make it worse for you if you don't eat" Chad reasoned with the kitten 


Chad gave the kitten a few more gentle pets before looking for their pain medicine in the nightstand drawer. 
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"You gotta eat little guy.." Chad sighed, having put some wet cat food in a small dish for the kitten 


The kitten turned their head away. 


This was day three and the small cat hadn't eaten anything. 


"You're gonna get sick if you don't eat.." Chad rubbed his eyes. 


He didn’t really know what to do since the pills he'd given the cat was suppose to help with his appetite, but he 
still didn't want to eat. 


Chad also got the okay from the vet, to even give him milk or human food, just to get him to eat. 


"| really don't wanna force you, come on you're a little baby, you should be hungry all the time?" Chad let out 
a very heavy sigh. 


At least one thing was good the kitten was no longer whimpering, maybe he was finally getting better. 


Chad tried to think of the positive, maybe this little guy was taking one fight at a time. 


Chad turned his attention to the kitchen phone that abruptly rang off the hook. 


"Just relax okay?" Chad gave the kitten a gentle pat, then getting up from the couch to answer the phone. 


"Yeah?" Chad answered the phone, and felt around in his jacket for his cigarettes. 


"You feeling alright Chad, you missed practice for 2 days now...” 


It was Flea on the other line. 


Chad forced a cough, "mh... Ah. Getting a bit better.." He lied. 


Chad had made up a little white lie to get out practice and to keep an eye on the kitten 


"| might be in tomorrow.." Chad then lit up a cigarette. 


At least if Joshua could eat something today he might be able to leave him alone for a little bit. 


The conversation was brief with Flea thankfully. 


Chad let out a sigh of relief when it was over. 


Even though the kitten didn't want to eat anything, he sure hell was hungry. 


Chad grabbed some leftover chicken from the fridge. 


At least the football game was on today, Chad took a seat on the sofa right beside the kitten, and turned on 


the game. 


A little after the game started, and Chad started to munch away on a chicken leg he felt something soft press 
against his thigh. 


Chad looked down seeing the kitten actually sitting up, and looking up at Chad. 


"You're finally moving huh?" Chad smiled. 


The kitten let out a small meow, trying to climb in Chad's lap, but obviously having trouble. 


Chad gave the kitten a small pet, "what?.. Oh now you wanna eat?" He chuckled softly. 


Tearing off a small piece of chicken, with the kitten devouring it in less then a moment. 


"Eh... | think you'll be alright eating a little human food.." Chad got up from the couch, and made the kitten a 
small plate with plenty of bits of chicken, then coming back over to the couch. 


The kitten made all sorts of little noises while it was eating. 


Chad smiled happily, he felt so relieved when he finally started eating. 


"You're gonna be alright~" Chad gave the kitten a gentle pats before watching the game again. 


Chad was riding his motorcycle through the desert, the sun beating down on him as he rode a long. 


There was nothing but desert sand on either side of him. 


Maybe the occasional rock. 


Nothing else. 


Chad sighed quietly, the sound of his revving motorcycle filling up the empty spaces he passed. 


The road seemed never ending on the old cracked asphalt. 


As time passed Chad did see something in the distance approaching. 


Chad pulled up to the side of the road seeing someone sitting on a rock. 


Chad turned off his bike, and got off of it to walk over to the person. 


"What're you doing out here?" Chad asked. 


The person was hunched over, though they did look up when Chad talked to them. 


"Haven't | seen you before?..." Chad questioned. 


He felt like he seen this kid before... 


"You see me everyday, but | guess that's not surprising.." The younger man said. 


"Everyday?.. Hey weren't you in the bar that one time? Are you alright?" Chad asked, recognizing the younger 


man. 


"It still hurts.. | guess | don't feel like killing myself as much.." They sighed. 


"Well... | guess that's good right?.. Come on I'll give you a lift into town" Chad was about to walk back to his 


bike when he looked back at the younger man who hadn't moved an inch. 


"It hurts to walk." They shook their head. 


Chad walked back over, then crouching down, he showed his back to the younger man. 


"Come on I'll pick you up, can't leave you out here kid" Chad chuckled softly. 


Chad felt the arms wrap around his neck, and the lightweight pressed against his back. 


He stood up, making sure he had a good hold around the other, then carting him over to the bike. 


"Hang on okay?" Chad started up his motorcycle. 


Chad felt arms wrap around his waist, then feeling the younger man's head rest on his shoulder. 


Chad took this as his que and pulled out from the gravel, and onto the main road again. 


"How'd you get all the way out here?" Chad asked. 


"You brought me here." They said. 


"| didn't bring you here..What's your name?" Chad then asked. 


"You know my name." 


| don't know your name." Chad shook his head, as they rode along the endless road. 


"If it's meant to be you'll figure it out, | can't tell you here." They hugged Chad tighter from behind. 


"Meant to be? Is this one of those cryptic dreams or something?" Chad was honestly more confused than 


before. 


If anything he thought this kid was just a random face he saw while touring, and somehow ended up in his 


dreams. 


"Thank you." 


"For what? Giving you a lift? | wasn't about to let you get eaten by buzzards in the desert kid." Chad sighed. 


It was suddenly silent on their ride, the motorcycle was quiet, the wind that came rushing at their faces no 


longer harsh and hot. 


"Thank you for taking care of me." They thanked Chad again 


Before Chad could get in a word edgewise, his environment suddenly turned to smudge, and fading fast. 


Chad let out a heavy groan as he woke up. 


He sleepily rubbed his eyes, he must have fell asleep on the couch. 


The game long been over, with late night infomercials playing quietly in the background. 


As he woke up a little more, he thought he heard a motor running. 


His head turning to the side barely being able to see the kitten curled up in the crook of his neck sleeping, and 
purring quite loudly. 


Chad gave the kitten a few gentle pats, he felt completely relaxed, as he started to doze off again with the 
kitten beside him. 
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"What's the big hurry Chad?" Anthony asked curiously, practically following the drummer around the studio like 
some puppy. 


Flea and John also looked on curious as well. 


"Huh? You know | got stuff to do besides playing with you guys right? | already got my tracks layed out, so 
why should | stay?" Chad quipped right back, as he put on his leather jacket. 


That made Anthony pout a little, since Chad did have a point. 
"| dunno you're acting fumy.." Anthony thought aloud, "right?" He shot Flea and John a glare to agree with him. 
Flea and John both nodded. 


"You know Chad.. If there is something going on you can totally tell us." Flea reasoned, wondering if Chad was 
actually hiding something or not. 


"Yeah! We're your brother's man!" Anthony huffed a little. 


"IFs fine I'm fine, just got somewhere to be alright." Chad sighed heavily, he tried moving past Anthony who 
was blocking the door. 


"Well where?" Anthony crossed his arms wanting to know. 


Chad sighed again, thinking the only way around this is lying. 


"Got a date Today, now if you'll excuse me." Chad made up. 


Anthony looked a bit surprised, "date?" He pouted, 


Flea and John however took Chad's answer, since he never lied to them, it did make a bit of sense. 


"Yes date, like the thing that two people usually go on to get to know each other better, and have fun?" Chad 


wise cracked. 


"Ha ha.." Anthony narrowed his eyes slightly, as Chad left the studio. 


"Grab your stuff" Anthony stomped over to John and flea, who were actually still in the mood to jam. 


"For what?" Flea didn't understand. 


‘Chad's totally lying man.. We should know what he's up too." Anthony still had that pout on his face. 


Anthony wasn't really a fan of being blown off, not to say that people couldn't live their lives outside the band. 


He just liked to know what was going on, being in the circle as it were. 


"I think you're just imagining things, why does it seem like he's lying? Chad goes on dates all the time." Flea 
shrugged. 


Anthony turned his attention to John, "don't you think it's a little funny?" He then asked the youngest member. 


"Uh..." John's quickly looked over to Flea for help, “well... Its not unfunny’... 


"Told you, that's two against one, lets go!" Anthony smiled triumphantly, and walking away to grab his jacket. 


Flea let out an annoyed sigh, and looked over at John. 


"W-what? You didn't exactly try and butt in" John frowned. 


"Let's just get this over with.." Flea shook his head, thinking the sooner they went out and seen that Chad 
wasn't lying the better. 


Thankfully the three of them managed to catch up to the drummer, and not lose track of him on his 


motorcycle. 


"So much for the ‘date'." Anthony grumbled, seeing as Chad pulled into a grocery store. 


"Maybe he has to get deodorant or something?" John chuckled, peeking out from the backseat to see for 
himself. 


"Maybe he works part time at the store because he blew all of his money on hookers.." Anthony thought 


aloud. 


That actually made Flea and John laugh a litle. 


"Okay he has a habit of buying hookers, what're we supposed to do have an intervention?" John teased. 


"Yes." Anthony smiled, thinking he had everything figured out. 


Moments later Chad came back out again, with a plastic bag in hand. 


He put the bag in one of the compartments on the side of his bike, and headed off again. 


The three of them instantly straightened up, especially when Anthony peeled out of the parking lot to follow 


after Chad. 


Thankfully the singer knew better, and hung back a bit so Chad wouldn't notice them, almost like he'd done this 


before or something. 


They continued to follow Chad around the city, making small stops here and there that left the three of them 


a little confused. 


"Told you it's not some date! Why would he need to go to the pet store for a date huh???" Anthony huffed at 
Flea and John. 


Well that was a valid point. 


"Maybe she's into ferrets?" John shrugged. 


Eventually they were led back to Chad's condo, they watched as Chad carted off everything inside. 


After a while Flea spoke up. 


"Okay | think this is enough Anthony, nothing really out of ordinary of Chad going to the store, | mean what're 


we gonna do go up there and confront him?" Flea sighed, thinking he could be home already to see Clara. 
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"Come on" Anthony took the keys out of the ignition, and took off his seat belt. 


Flea and John did think about ditching Anthony, but then again it was a long ways home. So they reluctantly 
followed after him. 


Anthony snuck around a little, since he didn't want to be spotted too soon. 


Flea and John however didn't exactly, mostly they just wanted Anthony's weird theories to go to rest already. 


"Come onl." Anthony huffed when Flea and john were lagging. 


Anthony gave the door a few firm knocks. 


"How're you feelin’ today little guy?" Chad smiled happily, itching under the kitten's chin. 


The small cat was stretched out on a pillow that was on the couch, having been woken up from a nap. 


Chad smiled more when the kitten purred loudly. 


Chad sighed softly, "see? Everything is turning out fine, you got your stitches out, and the cast comes off in 
a week. | knew you'd be a fast little healer." He gently stroked their back. 


The kitten gave a little chatter noise, possibly sounding happy from what Chad could assume. 


"Got you some fish today gotta cook it though..." Chad straightened up, and about to wander to the kitchen 


Thankfully he looked back at the couch with the kitten about to make an attempt to hop off. 


"Ah ah!" Chad rushed over, and gently set him onto the floor. 


"No hopping till the cast comes off remember? Don't wanna make it worse, when it finally is getting better for 


you." Chad sighed, then walking to the small kitchenette, with the kitten following after him. 


The kitten meowed at Chad's feet when he went to the stove. 


"What? You wanna look out the window?" Chad smiled, picking up the kitten, and setting him on the large 


windowsill. 


In a strange way all of this seemed peaceful for Chad, honestly Joshua was probably the best cat he'd ever 


met. 


Mostly since it's almost he actually listened to what he said... 


Nah... 


Chad shook his head, he's probably imagining things. 


It seemed to startle the both of them when they heard pounding on the door. 


"Did you even think of what you're gonna say?" John whispered to Anthony. 


Once the door opened, Anthony pushed John front and center when Chad stepped out. 


Chad looked down at John, then at Flea and Anthony who were hanging back a litte. 


"Eh... Hi?" John sheepishly smiled. 


Chad crossed his arms look at the three, "what'd you want?" He sighed. 


"Uhhh... To... See if you're okay?.. You're acting weird?.." John tried to think on his feet. 


"Well as you can see l'm fine." Chad frowned. 


"Well what about the date huh? Aren't you suppose to be going on it or something instead of running around 


town?" Anthony butted in, and huffed. 


Chad narrowed his eyes, "were you three following me?" He gruffed. 


Flea and John shook their head no. 


"Hell yeah we did." Anthony answered. 


‘| mean you ain't gotta lie Chad, | mean for what? We aren't gonna judge you right?" Anthony looked at Flea and 


John who nodded agreeing. 


Just as Chad was about to tell them to get the hell out of here, a lot of meowing could be heard coming from 


inside the condo. 


"What's that?" Anthony asked. 


"Left the TV on, nothing is happening alright? You're just overreacting because we haven't went out for the 
past few weeks to get tail." Chad then reasoned. 


Anthony pouted, "you know it wouldn't hurt to go out at least one time! | need my wingman!" He huffed. 


Well at least Chad figured out where all this nosey behavior was coming from in all of this. 


Chad sighed, he rubbed his temples. 


Okay if Josh's cast comes off in a week then he could probably leave him alone once he get's the green light. 


"Okay okay listen.. The following Friday, we'll go out." Chad offered, "we got all this practice and recording, plus 
I'm busy this week.. By then things can get back to normal.” 


Anthony was still pouting, since that would be another week.. Aw hell.. 


'Fine.." Anthony reluctantly agreed to it. 


"Okay satisfied, now get out of here before | call the cops." Chad chuckled, about to step back into his condo. 


"HEY!" Chad gasped under his breath when Anthony, Flea, and John pushed past him to get into his condo. 


"You got a cat?!" John chimed a little too excitedly seeing the kitten still sitting on the windowsill 


Anthony and Flea also went to investigate as well 


The kitten was a little bewildered when three strange men came up to him, his hair standing on end, and 
backing into the corner. 


"Hey hey.. Don't crowd him." Chad stepped in making sure the kitten was okay. 


"What's wrong with their tail?" John asked. 


"He got hurt really bad, | rescued him, and have been taking care of him for weeks now." Chad explained. 


"Is this what you've been hiding?" Anthony wondered, "well this isn't no deal Chad, you should have told us!" 


"I didn't think it needed to be shared" Chad walked over picking up the kitten in his arms carefully who seemed 


relieved when Chad held him close. 


"Is it alright to pet them?.." John leaned forward a little, wanting to pet the small cat since they were all fluffy 


and cute. 


"Mh... Well if he let's you." Chad looked down at the cat who had their head tucked into his side. 


"You're really cute.." John reached out and gently stroked their back. 


"What's their name?" He then asked. 


"Joshua" Chad flushed a little when the other three snickered. 


"What? It's not like | picked that name for him, that's what his collar said" Chad huffed. 


"Did they have a previous owner?" Flea wondered as he stepped over as well to pet the cat. 


"Yeah, but | tried looking, and calling." Chad shrugged, "he's mine now, it's not a big deal since he's a sweetie." He 


smiled at the last bit. 


"Who knew you had a real soft spot~" Anthony teased. 


Chad blushed, "shut up." He gruffed. 


Chad's feet crunched under the snow, he was walking through a wooded area. 


Flurries of snow scattered through the air. 


"| never seen snow before..." 


Chad looked over to his side, seeing the same young man from his previous dreams once again 


"You like it?" Chad asked. 


They shrugged, reaching out so their hand could catch some snowflakes. 


Its doesn't feel like anything... It's not cold either. | guess the aesthetic of seeing it like this is nice an all. Are 


we anywhere in particular?" They then asked. 


"Yeah we're on my parents property in Alpena" Chad had his hands in his pockets feeling around for a 


cigarette. 


"Alpena?.. Where's that?" They looked up at the snow covered trees as they continued their walk. 


"In Michigan, I'm assuming you never left California huh?.." Chad chuckled softly, but stopping himself midstep. 


How did he know that?.. 


"That's right." They smiled at Chad. 


"Okay... How did | know that... | don't even know you kid" Chad shook his head. 


"You do, it's just that it's taking you a long time to figure it out. Which is fine, | never felt better about the 


circumstances l'm in" They sighed, watching the fog escape their mouth on account of the ‘cold’. 


"What circumstances are those?" Chad asked. 


"You'll figure it out. It's just one piece at a time." They shrugged, then looking at a nice little house put back in 
the woods. 


"Is that their home?" They looked back at Chad. 


Chad nodded, "yeah it is, its nothing big or anything, but it's nice." 


They walked up to the driveway that was always covered in snow. 


"Is that a lake?" They asked being able to see it from the house. 


"Yeah it is, you should see this place during the summer, its usually hoppin'. Have you ever been on a 
pontoon?" Chad asked. 


He shook his head, "I don't think so?.." 


"Well I'll take you during the summer, you'll like it” Chad smiled. 


"That'd be nice." They smiled back. 


They continued on their walk, heading into the small house. 


"Can't you like give me a hint or something?" Chad asked, as he felt for his keys. 


"Believe | would if | could" They sighed. 


"Okay how about this, you tell me if I'm hot or cold okay?" Chad tried to reason a little, wanting to know more 
about this young man. 


"| guess we can try." The young man shrugged. 


“Alright... So you're from California." Chad started off. 


"Hot." They smiled, which in turn made Chad smile. 


"Okay okay... So.. The way you make it sound like is that we've met before... Was it long ago?.." Chad paced 
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around the living room. 


"Very cold" The young man took a seat on the big comfy couch in the room. 


"Recent?" Chad looked back him. 


"Hot" 


"Okay... Recent.. Was it.. At that gentleman's club?.." Chad flushed a little. 


"Cold?" The young man didn't really understand. 


"Obviously not... Okay hmmm... We didn't uhh.. Have sex did we?" Chad itched the scruff on his chin. 


The young man did raise his brow slightly, "very cold.." He chuckled softly. 


"Damn..." Chad gave a small pout. 


"Damn?" He blushed himself a little. 


"Well you're cute, a real educated guess would be that, you were a one night stand, and your face just decided 


to come back for some reason in my dreams." Chad reasoned a little. 


"Very cold" They shook their head. 


"Ughh... Really?.. You know am | ever going to figure this out, or are you going to be in all of my dreams?" 
Chad plopped on the couch beside them. 


"| dunno, | don't even know what will happen when you do figure it out.." They sounded very unsure. 


"Well I'll be relieved believe me kid, I'm too old for all this cryptic shit” Chad shook his head. 


The young man yawned, then curled up on the sofa. 


"You know you're not supposed to be able to sleep in dreams." Chad looked over. 


"Good thing I'm not normal” He chuckled softly, nuzzling his face against the pillow. 


"Not normal? | don't think anyone is kid.." Chad leaned back into the sofa and looked up at the ceiling. 


"At least you're coming a long ways from when | first seen you in here, are you still in pain?" Chad then asked. 


"No, just sore." They said softly. 


"If you're here again, I'll show you what summer is like here okay?" Chad smiled. 


"Okay." 


"Get some sleep kid" Chad sighed, reaching over, and giving the young man's head a light pat. 


Soon enough things faded fast into darkness, with the dream slipping away once again. 
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"If you keep feeding him that stuff, isn't he going to get fat?" John huffed a litle. 
The four of them were in their studio, Chad had brought the kitten along. 
Since everyone knew about him, he figured well at least now he could keep a better eye on him. 


"No, he isn't going to get fat." Chad pouted, "| make his own cat food since he's really picky and won't eat 


normal cat food." He reasoned. 

Joshua chomped away on some chicken, making those cute little growling noises as he ate. 
Everyone else snickered in the room. 

"You really spoil him don't you?" Anthony laughed. 


Chad blushed ever so slightly, "/ take care of him, there's a difference." Chad gently gave Joshua a light pat on 
the head once he was finished eating. 


The kitten went exploring around the studio, with Chad making sure to keep an eye on him all the while to make 


sure he didn't hurt himself. 


While John and Flea were recording in the other room, Anthony turned his attention to Chad. 


"It's been a week you know~" Anthony smiled slyly at the drummer. 


"Hm?" Chad looked up from petting the kitten in his lap that was all curled up taking a nice nap. 


Anthony immediately pouted, "I hope you didn't forget? Going out, us out, to pick up some beautiful ladies??? 
Ringing bells???" 


The singer took a little offence that Chad didn't remember right away. 

"You know why do | always gotta tag along, you know you can pick up anyone on your own right?" Chad sighed. 
"But... Its no fun chasing after women when you're by yourself.." Anthony gave the other man puppy eyes. 
"That ain't gonna work again.." Chad looked away. 

"But... | thought we were brothers... Funk Brothers." Anthony said the last part rather meekily. 

Chad did his very best not to roll his eyes at the singer. 

“Alright fi-" Chad was cut off by Anthony giving him a big kiss on the lips. 

"I knew you had it in you!" Anthony beamed giving Chad a tight hug after. 

"Hey hey! Carefull" Chad huffed, since he didn't wanted the kitten to get crushed by Anthony. 


Oh... Sorry!" Anthony didn't realize how over excited he got. 


The club was rather loud, but that didn't stop Anthony from wooing practically every woman in the room. 
There was something about going out that seemed a little strange for Chad. 

Anthony had a women on either side of him, while at the same time so did Chad. 

Chad only listened in and out of what the women were chattering about. 

He then took a drink from his beer. 

Going out seemed a little foreign to him now, wondering if it was because he was out of the game for quite a 


while now. Since he was taking care of Joshua, he really didn't do much else besides watching over him, 
practice, and record with his band. 


Chad sighed quietly, he wondered how Joshua was doing. 


He made sure he fed him before he left, he also left the TV on, and made sure he could jump up and down on 


things no problem. 
Chad suddenly felt lips press against his ear, asking if he wanted to get out of here. 


Its a little early isn't it?" Chad sounded a bit disinterested, which made the woman scoff in return, then leave 
his side. 


"Don't worry about it~" Anthony waved his hand to Chad, not wanting the other to worry about the woman 


leaving. 
Which of course Chad didn't. 
Chad wondered how long he'd have to socialize before he could head home. 


Thinking the most obvious being when Anthony finally picked up a woman he liked, whenever the hell that would 
be, since he was picky as hell. 


Chad cursed under his breath, as he fumbled around with his keys. 


It was much later into the night, since Chad wasn't interested in chasing after tail, he did the next best thing 


he loved which was drinking. 

"Come on." Chad grunted under his breath, then finally managing to get the right key in 

"im hoooome~" Chad's voice boomed into the condo then letting out a small laugh. 

He shut and locked the door behind him, with the kitten trotting out from the other room, meowing up at him. 


"There you are! My favorite lil buddy!~" Chad reached down and picked up the kitten, holding him close and 
giving him plenty of kisses. 


The kitten purred loudly from all the attention 


‘Sorry | was gone for so long lil buddy, didn't think it would take so long have Anthony pick someone up. Are 
you hungry?" Chad then asked, as he shuffled off to the kitchen 


Chad watched the kitten fondly as he chomped away on some food. 
"You know its nice having you around." Chad had his arms crossed on the table. 


"Are you gonna stay small forever? Not that | mind, but you're so small still~" Chad chuckled softly, then 


smiling as the kitten rubbed up against his arm after eating. 
Chad itched under their chin, "is it time for bed now?" He asked. 
The kitten gave a small meow. 


"Yeah? Well okay come on~" Chad smiled picking up the kitten, and going to the bedroom to go to bed for the 
night. 


"What's wrong?" Chad asked the young man sitting across from him in the diner they were in. 

The young man's eyes flickered over to Chad from the window he was looking out of. 

"Why does it seem like something's on my mind?" The young man smiled, his fingers lightly tapping the table. 
"Yeah it does, you're acting different from the last time | seen you." Chad leaned back in the booth. 

"You really can sense that in here? Or you're just seeing what you want to see?" They questioned. 

"Hey don't give me a question to my question that's not how it works you know." Chad pouted a little. 

They shrugged, "I'm just thinking is all." 

"About?" 

"A lot of things.. " The expression on their face was a bit forlorn. 


"Tell me." Chad was quite concerned what was on the other man's mind. 


Their eyes shifted down to their hands, lightly bending their fingers randomly, to some unknown rhythm. 
‘lm trying to decide if I'm happy." They finally said after a moment of silence. 
Chad blinked, "well are you?" 


They chuckled, "that's what I'm trying to figure out.. | feel safer, and loved.. Not lonely anymore considering 
my circumstances.." They trailed off. 


Chad could see the uncertainty in the younger man's dark eyes. 
Chad then slipped out of the booth, then offering the other man his hand. 


"Lets get out of here, | still need to show you what Alpena is like during the summer" Chad smiled. 


They looked up at Chad a little surprised, but took his hand 

Once they'd left the diner, in a matter of moments they were in a forested area 

It was dark out, and they were near the lake 

"Damn | wanted it to be during the day." Chad huffed a little 

The younger man gave Chad's hand a light squeeze, “this is nice too" They smiled softly. 
Chad felt his chest tighten slightly, which was an odd sensation, since when could you feel stuff in dreams? 
"Does the sky always look like this out here?" They asked, as they looked up seeing the stars. 
"Yeah, | guess you've never really seen a clear sky huh?" Chad asked 

They shook their head, "no" 

They two of them walked to the nearest dock to sit on for a while. 

The younger man rested his head on Chad's shoulder. 

They sighed softly, then looking down at his and Chad's hands that were still held together. 


"This is where | want to stay." The younger man looked out to the water, that softly sloshed against the 


shore, and dock. 


"Hm?" Chad looked down at him. 
| don't think things will ever be the same, but.. lim happy.. lm happy right here." They said softly. 
Chad kissed the side of his head. 


"Me too." 
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Chad let out a grunted sigh as he woke up, damn he had one hell of hangover.. 

He rubbed away the sleep from his eyes. 

Chad really just wanted to continue to sleep, but having to take a piss was a bit of a priority. 

He let out another heavy sigh as he tried to get up. 

Chad woke up a little bit more, from his head being in a fog when he felt a heavy weight against him. 
He looked down and seen a head full of dark hair. 

Chad slowly blinked, did he bring someone home last right?.. 

Chad thought back to last night trying to think 

As far as he could remember he didnt.. 


Chad carefully slinked out of bed, with the person in question groaning softly and hiding their face into a pillow 


when the other man moved away from him. 
After toking care of his business in the bathroom, awkwardly shuffled back to the bedroom 
It was honestly really bothering him a lot, he couldn't remember. 

Chad came over to the bed, and sat on the edge of it. 

Okay how did he go about this.. 

Chad gave their shoulder a light shake. 


“Ah... Um.. Morning?.." Chad said gently. 


"Nooo.." The person groaned. 

Which by then Chad at least figured it was a man he brought home. 

Damn how much did he drink last night? 

Chad flushed a little, and cleared his throat. 

Chad brushed aside their dark hair that covered their face. 

He was certainly surprised at what he saw. 

Chad felt his heart race instantly. 

It was the young man that had littered his dreams for the past few months. 
Chad stared wide eyed at them for several moments. 

This was his chance to figure out who this kid was. 

The young man shifted in their sleep, rolling over so they were on their back. 
Chad noticed something hanging around their neck. 

He reached out to examine it more closely. 

Was he just having another dream or?.. 

The dark green leather strap around their neck, and the gold tag around their neck. 
It matched the one Joshua wore. 

Chad instantly pulled his hand back. 

This was getting a little too freaky for him. 

Chad got up from the bed, leaving the bedroom to find the kitten. 

Quietly calling out their name to find them. 

Chad took a nice deep breath when there was no sign of the kitten 


Option one: This was all a dream still. 


Option two: Well.. He couldn't really even think of anything logical that could happen, that would make sense of 
any of this. 


He could just wake up that kid and ask him, maybe he'd have some answers. 
Chad went back to the bedroom, and took a seat on the edge of the bed once again. 


He took another deep breath. 


"Hey... Wake up.." He trailed off then continued, "Joshua?.." Chad asked sheepishly as he gave the younger man's 
shoulder a shake. 


"| don't want food right now let me sleep.." The younger man groaned, then blindingly using his hand to make 
Chad quit touching him. 


Chad wondered if this was a very elaborate joke, but that wouldn't explain the dreams 

"We.. We need to talk Joshua." Chad said a little bit more firmly. 

They sleepily opened their eyes looking confused, and yawning softly. 

"| dont know why you're gonna try and talk to me.. lm done with the medicine, you better not be taking me to 
the vet again or Il." The young man started to grumble, but as soon as he sat up and was almost at eye 
level with Chad his eyes widened 

He looked down at himself, then looked over his hands with astonishment 

They looked at Chad with probably the brightest smile on their face. 

"l-Im mel Oh god." They started to get teary eyed instantly, then reaching over to hug Chad tightly. 
Chad was definitely bewildered himself, he did return the hug in an instinct attempt that only felt right 

"| never thought I'd be human again ever... Thank youl" They softly sobbed on Chad's shoulder. 

"Who are you kid, can you tell me now?" Chad asked, hoping he'd get all the answers 

Sure Joshua didn't really make any sense, but maybe if he heard everything it might help him believe. 


"You... You still don't know?.. | thought maybe you did since I'm human again." They trailed off. 


Chad shook his head, "well your name is Joshua, from California right? That's all | really know...” 


Joshua wiped the tears away with the back of his hand, "please just call me Josh.." He gave Chad a small smile. 
Chad nodded, “okay Josh, fill me in" He returned the smile. 

"I'd been cursed for | don't even know how long now by a witch, it was a woman | was briefly seeing for a 
while. She didn't like how | tried to break it off, since well.. | got a lot of red flags from her, and | didn't want it 
to continue. She said she'd turn me back if | loved her, which didn't happen. Just before you saved me was 
when | finally managed to escape her, | didn't want to go on since this was all torturous. Then you saved me, 
and it made me want to live again.. Even if | was a cat forever..." Josh explained himself. 

"A witch?.." Chad cocked an eyebrow. 

"| know it sounds far fetched, but it's true.." Josh shook his head. 


"It does.. You know if | hadn't seen you in my dreams for months now, I'd think you were some nut job that 


snuck into my house." Chad chuckled softly. 
"So you believe me?" Josh looked a bit surprised. 


"Listen... | don't know what's going on, but definitely something is okay? | mean hell you're wearing the exact 


collar too." Chad briefly reached out to touch the tag around Josh's neck. 

Josh immediately touched his neck where the collar was, trying to felt around for the buckle to take it off. 
When he couldn't, he felt slightly panicked. 

"Can you take it off of me please?" Josh tilted his chin up. 

Chad obliged him, he tried to look for the buckle as well. 

The collar was one solid piece of leather from what Chad could tell. 


"| can't maybe | can try cutting it off?" Chad suggested, "stay right there." He said before getting up from the 
bed. 


He soon returned to the bedroom, having a sharp pair of scissors in hand. 
"Okay keep still" Chad slipped part of the blade underneath the leather strap. 
"Ah!" Chad yelled dropping the scissors. 


It seemed to startle Josh as well. 


Chad looked down at this hand, it felt like he got shocked pretty bad suddenly. 


"| guess maybe the spell isn't completely broken?.." Josh thought aloud, which in turn made him sound a little 
disheartened. 


Josh wasn't sure what else needed to be done to break the spell, maybe Chad could help him look into it more. 
When Chad suggested Josh stayed at the condo while he had band practice, Josh didn't like that idea at all 
"But... | don't want to stay here, | wanna go with you." Josh pleaded to Chad. 

'Listen.. | know, but it'll be weird if | bring you." Chad sighed. 

"You brought me plenty of times before." Josh frowned. 

"That was before, when you were a kitten for crying out loud" Chad shook his head. 

Josh slipped out of bed, showing his naked body to Chad. 

Chad flushed a bit, "for crying out loud you need some clothes." 


Josh didn't really seemed fazed being naked, since he was a cat for so long he kinda just got use to being 


naked. 

Chad went through his drawers looking for clothes for Josh that would hopefully fit him. 
"Thanks." Josh looked down at the clothes he was given 

Once Josh was changed, the clothes were certainly baggy. 

"You didn't have to put them all on" Chad shook his head, seeing Josh was a little bundled up. 

"| like it" Josh said simply in response to Chad. 

Chad didn't fight about it, though as he got ready himself, Josh followed him around everywhere. 
"You can't come." Chad shook his head again as he put his boots on. 

"| don't wanna be alone.." Josh whined a little. 


Chad made a small gruff noise, mostly it was just a sign he was relenting to Josh. 


“Alright, but don't say anything about witches and stuff alright?" Chad looked over at Josh that instantly 
hugged him tightly. 


| won't." Josh smiled happily, mostly he was just excited to finally go out, and be human for once. 


"Who is this?" Anthony asked. 

Josh was awkwardly shifting his footing in the studio. 

He was still getting use to being on two feet instead of four. 

"This is Josh, a friend of mine." Chad introduced him to his three bandmates. 


They thought this was a little strange since usually jam practice was kept to just themselves. No friends or 


family or girlfriends aloud. 
"Hello." Josh smiled. 
Anthony was a tad suspicious, but John and Flea however didn't mind this person 


Actually they seemed to like him right off the bat, especially when they found out Josh could play guitar when 
asked. 


In between a lull in practice while they had a small break, Chad was sitting on the sofa. 

John and Josh had hit it off really well thankfully, they talked about music and whatever else came to mind. 
Flea had thought at least Josh seemed like a decent enough kid, while Anthony wasn't so sure. 

When Josh was done talking to John, he came over to the sofa that Chad was sitting on. 

Instead of sitting beside Chad or anywhere else on the large couch. 

Josh took a seat right in Chad's lap, without batting an eye. 


He situated himself a little, which of course made Chad blush a few shades of red in the face. Especially when 
Josh rubbed his ass a bit against his crotch, he had to clear his throat a little. 


Chad's eyes looked over to his bandmates, that seemed just as surprised seeing this. 

Chad however had the look on his face that read, ‘| can explain’. 

That soon went out the window though, when Josh suddenly nuzzled against his jaw. 

If Chad didn't know any better he could have sworn he heard some purring coming from Josh as well 
Chad didn't even know where to begin to explain himself 

Anthony however stepped up to the plate, wanting to know what was going on 

"Chad could | talk to you for a sec" Anthony didn't really make it a question 

Chad cleared his throat, and whispered to Josh, "Josh you gotta move." 

Josh had an immediate pout on his face, since he was rather comfortable where he was. 

Josh moved so he was sitting beside Chad now. 

Chad got up from the couch to see what Anthony wanted, well he knew, but maybe playing dumb would help. 
Once they were on the far side of the practice room, Anthony bantered Chad with questions. 


"You know when we said no girlfriends, boyfriends fall under that category too; And since when do you have 


someone?" Anthony huffed, he crossed his arms. 

"Hts not like that" Chad sighed. 

Anthony cocked an eyebrow, "uh friends don't cuddle on the couch together" He pointed out. 
"Anthony it's a long story okay, | won't bring the kid again" Chad reassured 

Since Josh didn't have Chad around to nap on, he left the practice room to use the bathroom 


"Well why can't you just tell us, its not a big deal you know." Anthony was still pouting, and not letting up in 
wanting to know the truth. 


"Because it's not what you think alright.. This kid got into some trouble I'm just here to help him alright?" Chad 


tried to explain as best as he could. 


Though it was pretty hard to not say that Josh was turned into a cat by a witch, and really has no else to go. 


"Well what kind of trouble?" Anthony questioned, "| mean no offense, but he has to be more than that" 
"Why do you care? What're you jealous or something?" Chad questioned right back. 

Anthony blushed a little, "I'm not jealous, | just care about my friends." He scoffed. 

"Seems like it to me." Chad his own arms. 


"Well just say he's your boyfriend, stop lying you've acting funny on and off for months now Chad, is he the 


reason?" 
"He's not my boyfriend" Chad frowned 

"Seems like it to me” Anthony huffed 

Chad rubbed his temples, when arguing with Anthony it usually ended up going around and around in circles. 
"He is just some kid alright, he's nothing to mel" Chad barked a little at Anthony. 

It surprised the singer a little, since Chad never snapped at anyone, and actually looked this angry. 

"Alright... Jeez no need to bite my head off." Anthony pouted a little 

John and Flea stayed well out of this argument, which was a good thing at least 

Chod really just wanted to go home already. 


He seemed to get that wish when Anthony called off practice, since the argument kinda killed the mood of 


making music. 

Chad was about to rush out the door, until he remembered Josh. 

He went to go investigate the bathroom, since that was the last place Josh was. 

It surprised Chad when he heard meowing when he opened the door. 

Chad looked down seeing the kitten moving around in all the clothes piled on the floor. 
"Josh?" Chad rushed over, going through the clothes, and taking out the kitten 


"You're a cat again?" Chad didn't understand. 


The kitten meowed like crazy, probably saying their own protests about it, with of course Chad not being able 
to understand anything. 


"Sh sh sh.. You gotta be quiet okay? I'll get you out of here so we can figure this out okay?" Chad reassured. 


He put Josh in his jacket hiding him, and picking up all the clothes, and rushing out the door. 
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"Hey are you alright?" Chad asked, as he was on his knees on the carpet. 

They were back at Chad's condo. 


Josh was huddled up in a corner on the couch, their face turned away from Chad. 


Obviously Chad wouldn't be able to understand the response if Josh answered, but it worried him when Josh 


was so quiet. 


"Maybe you'll turn back again? Don't be so upset okay, | promise I'll find a way to figure all of this out.." Chad 
reassured, giving the kitten's back a gentle pat. 


It surprised Chad when Josh suddenly huddled further into the corner, almost like he was trying to hide 
Josh's ears were flattened as well 

Chad personally had no idea what to say or even do. 

Chad sighed quietly. 

He stood back up, and paced around the living room, he had to think of something, 

Where do you even start to look for help in a situation like this? 


Chad stalked off to the kitchen, and went digging around in one of the drawers. He took out a large book of 
yellow pages. 


At least this was some type of start. 


Chad gruffed under his breath, looking through the tissue paper like yellow pages, was about as exciting as 
watching paint dry. 


Somehow Chad managed to troop through it all, with of course peeking in the living room from time to time to 


check on Josh. 


If Chad wasn't looking as carefully as he did, he might have missed the small advertisement that was in the 
business section of the phonebook. 


There was a small description he read. 

Mystic Moon 

Metaphysical/New Age Store 

Tarot Readings walk-ins welcome. 

Incense, books, and many other supplies available. 
Days and hours vary, give us a call before stopping in 
#310-XXX-XXXX 

Well that was a start. 


Chad went over to the phone to call. 


It only rang once before an answering machine went off, saying that they were closed today, but would be 


open tomorrow. 
Damn it all 

Chad wanted help today. 

He hung up the phone, and went into the living room. 


"Hey | think | might have found a place that can help you, but they're closed today. We'll go in the morning 
when they open okay?" Chad bent down to tell Josh. 


Josh didn't respond, he stayed in the same position he was in. 


Chad sighed, he rubbed his eyes. 


It was hard for Chad to fall asleep, mostly because Josh was still in the living room all huddled up in the 


corner. 


He never felt so helpless, well maybe when he first got Josh and the rough shape he was in 
Chad hated this feeling of being able to do nothing. 
‘Maybe if | sleep | can talk to him again... Chad thought to himself. 


Maybe then he could figure out what was wrong with Josh, and maybe comfort him so he wasn't so closed 


off. 


That gave Chad some hope, as he tried to force himself to sleep. 


Chad woke up with a start as his alarm went off 

He quickly sat up, and immediately thought of Josh. 

Chad's sleep was actually dreamless one. 

It was disheartening, he hoped to talk to Josh a litte. 

There was a sinking feeling he felt in his stomach, this didn't feel right at all 


Chad slipped out of bed to check the living room, when he didn't see Josh, he felt his heart race. 


He quickly searched around, and let out a sigh of relief when he seen Josh getting a drink of water from their 


little dish. 

Chad squatted down, "I just have to get changed and we can go okay?" 

Josh's ears immediately went back, and briefly looked at Chad before turning their head away. 
"| promise we're gonna figure this out." Chad sighed. 

Chad straightened back up, and headed to the bedroom to get dressed. 

Chad made sure to hurry, he slipped on his leather jacket. 

He went looking for Josh who was on the couch again. 


When Chad made a reach for him, it surprised him when Josh suddenly hissed and growled at him. 


Chad didn't understand this behavior, "| gotta pick you up, we have to go to that shop. Someone might be able 


to help you there, don't you wanna be human again?" He questioned, 
Josh's ears were still snapped back, as Chad picked him up, and put him in his jacket. 


If you Turned back once, l'm sure you can do it again" Chad reasoned, trying to stay positive. 


Chad pulled up on his motorcycle to the curb near the shop. 
The shop would mostly go unnoticed if you didn't look for it. 
It was tucked away on a side street. 


Chad looked at the outside of the building, with a neon sign of a hand with an open eye lit up brightly in red on 
the palm. Curtains drawn back, that showed only a little bit of what was on the inside. 


Well here goes nothing.. 
Chad opened the door, with a little chime twinkling as he stepped inside. 
The first thing that hit Chad was the smell of sage, with underlying hints of lavender. 


Chad's eyes immediately scanned his surroundings, there was so much in the shop itself he didn't even know 


where to even start. 


Thankfully he managed to notice the counter and walk up to it, there was no one around from what he could 


tell. 

He looked down at the counter. 

‘Ring Bell For Service’ 

Chad read the little note card that was left near the bell, shortly after he hit it once. 
The ding seemed to echo the shop, then followed by silence. 


After a few moments Chad hit it again 


Chad perked up when he heard a voice faintly say, ‘be there in a minute! 

At least someone was here 

Chad peeked down in his jacket, "you doing alright in there?" He asked 

Chad noticed Josh was asleep, strangely that was a little relieving seeing that 
"Can | help you sir?" 

Chad's eyes immediately looked across from him. 

He saw a man, a bit younger than himself on the other side of the counter. 


The piercing brown eyes that gave Chad a curious yet cautious glare. 


If Chad had describe their appearance it certainly be handsome. From the dark hair, to the tattoos that that 


littered their arms, and hands. 
They were leaned against the counter 

When Chad didn't answer quick enough, the man behind the counter smiled 

"Let me take a guess as to why you're here" 

It didnt seem like Chad had a choice, as the other man took it upon himself to wanting to figure it out 
‘Lets see a man like you.. | feel you need some help right?" They questioned 

Chad nodded 

"Did you need a spell perhaps? Maybe one for love? Since you don't seem like the type that's after money.” 
"No I" Chad shook his head, about to try and explain the situation 


"Are you just here for a reading? Well | wouldn't have guessed that, since you seem like a man that likes to 


enjoy the present” They chuckled softly, briefly putting their hand on Chad's wrist. 


It seemed to startle the both of them, when Josh poked his head out from Chad's jacket, letting out a loud and 


annoying meow. 


Chad cleared his throat, taking out Josh and setting him on the counter. 


"l'm uh... I'm actually here about this." Chad finally managed to say. 
The man behind the counter looked down at the cat. 


"You know that's pretty prejudice, just because this is a mystic shop doesn't mean we need a cat. Besides we 


already have one." The man said, with a dark colored maine coone hopping onto the counter. 
Josh immediately darted back over to Chad, trying to climb back into his jacket. 
Chad tucked Josh back into his jacket, with their little head poking out to still see of course. 


"I'm not here to give him to you." Chad huffed, "I'm here, because a witch put a spell on my friend, and we 


were hoping you could help us." He explained. 


The man cocked an eyebrow, "really?" Their tone was curious, then looking down at Josh who instantly put his 


ears back and started to growl. 
The man chuckled, "believe me hunny you got bigger problems to worry about than me." 


The man leaned against the counter, and started to pet the maine coon sprawled out on counter, most likely to 


take a nap. 


"Now before | even think about helping you two, | would like to know the exact details. Usually | wouldn't help 


humans like you, but maybe you can persuade me." The man smiled. 


"Well like | said my friend got turned into a cat by a witch, because he tried breaking up with her." Chad 


explained. 


"Oooh... yeah that makes sense, you really should have known better than that friend, witches don't exactly like 
breaking up" They chuckled. 


Josh started meowing rapidly, probably defending himself. 
The man looked down at his cat on the counter. 

"Crazy or not he should have known better" The man sighed. 
"Wait... You can understand him?.." Chad asked. 


"Well not your little friend no, but Eric can understand him, then tells me what he's saying. It's helpful to have 
a familiar around" The man smiled, itching under the cat's chin, who purred happily. 


Honestly this really was starting to seem like another dream again, talking about witches and being able to 


understand cats. Was he just losing his mind or something? 

"You know | haven't even introduced myself yet, sorry about that, my name is Dave." Dave smiled again 
"Chad, and this is Josh." Chad looked down at Josh briefly. 

"Chad and Josh huh?" Dave chuckled softly. 

"Well Josh. What's her name? That'll really the determining factor here." Dave asked. 

Josh gave a couple of chattering noises. 


"Really? Out of all the damn witches in Los Angeles.. You're lucky she hasn't come for you." Dave shook his 


head. 
"What do you mean?" Chad asked. 


"Well she turned him into a cat, and Joshy here said that only if he loved her that she'd turn him back. Aka 


she wanted him to be her familiar, | mean if you knew anything about magic you'd know that." Dave chuckled. 
"I thought only animals could be familiars?.." Chad wondered. 


"PFFF... Only in movies hunny, Joshy would be able to change anytime he pleased. Just like Eric." Dave looked 


down at his cat. 

"Just change, you can nap later." Dave pouted a little. 

It seemed like an instant that the cat on the counter changed into a human 

Chad took a couple of steps back 

Okay now he was pretty sure he'd seen everything. 

Chad was at a loss for words. 

"Being a cat isn't all that bad, usually it's annoying when | get fleas though" Eric explained 
Chad noticed the black collar around their neck, that had a silver tag attached to it 
"Does that collar do anything?.” Chad asked 


He wondered if that's what was keeping Josh from being a cat. 


"Hm? Just decorative, mostly to show who owns who really. Why?" Dave then asked. 


"Well when Josh turned human yesterday, it was still around his neck. Wondered if that was part of the spell 


or something that made him turn into a cat again" Chad explained. 
"He turned human?" Dave questioned. 


"Yeah... | don't really know how long though, when | woke up he was human, then like a few hours later he 


turned back into a cat" Chad explained further. 
"Huh." A small smile creeped on Dave's face. 
Eric rolled his eyes, "really? | doubt it” He sighed. 


Dave pouted in return, "what do you mean really, it only makes sense as to what Joshy said right?" He 


countered. 

"That could mean a lot of things." Eric shrugged. 

"Oh yeah smarty pants, you tell us why he turned human briefly.” Dave huffed. 

"Well he is human, so possibly the spell fluctuated, or maybe it's wearing off." Eric reasoned. 
“Transfiguration spells don't wear off, unless said spell get's broken" Dave countered. 


"He turned back into a cat though, so if the spell was broken then he'd be human, hence they wouldn't be here 
at all" Eric quipped right back. 


"SPELLS DON'T FLUCTUATE, THIS ISN'T SCIENCE ERIC.” Dave practically yelled, with the whole store briefly 
shaking. 


Josh tucked himself further in Chad's jacket, while Chad thought about booking it out of here. 
Eric however was unfazed 

"He doesn't like it when tm right" Eric chuckled softly, looking at Chad and Josh. 

Dave's eyes turned into a light shade of purple, and glowed softly, glaring at Eric. 

Eric's face flushed at the cheeks, then clearing his throat. 


He hopped off the counter, and scurried off to the back room. 


Dave's eyes briefly followed him, before turning his attention back to Chad and Josh. 
Dave's eyes soon turned back to their dark brown shade. 

"One last question, you two lovers?" Dave asked. 

"Huh?" Chad blushed. 

"Listen we're in Los Angeles it's not a big deal if you are." Dave shrugged. 

"Why're you asking that though?" Chad continued to blush. 

"Love breaks the spell, that would explain why he turned human" Dave explained. 


Chad wasn't really sure how to answer this, "well.. He's not my lover... But | do love him." He finally managed to 


say. 
Josh lifted his head up to look at Chad. 


"A budding relationship, close enough." Dave waved his hand, with a book floating over to him from a shelf. 


"| don't know what kind of spell she put on him, but either way you'll need a way to keep her immobile." Dave 
opened the book with the pages fluttering, and stopping in a certain section. 


"So you're gonna help us?.." Chad asked. 


‘Is your lucky day, the bitch hasn't returned my Advanced Necromancy Volume 8 book in three years. So it'll 
benefit us both." Dave smiled. 


Chad looked over at Josh, he was all curled up in the corner of the far side of the bed. 
At least he wasn't hiding in the living like yesterday. 

Chad was lying on his back, and staring up at the ceiling. 

He let out a heavy sigh. 


He really hoped this magic crap that Dave gave him would help him. 


Thankfully Dave even told him where to find this witch as well. 
Chad would have to think up a plan. 


Maybe he could actually get some sleep tonight. 


Chad was in his bedroom, he was changing to get ready for bed. 

"What am |?" 

Chad turned around seeing Josh sitting on the bed, in his human form. 

In an instant Chad rushed over to him. 

"Are you alright? What happened? What's wrong tell me!" Chad bent down, cupping Josh's face with his hands. 
Josh only looked briefly surprised, with his face turning passive again. 

‘I'm fine." Josh said. 


"No, you're not. Why were you acting so weird yesterday, and then today. Were you just upset that you 
turned back into a cat?" Chad asked. 


"What am | to you?" Josh asked again 

"What do you mean?" Chad asked in return 

Josh turned his head away from Chad 

"| can't read minds Josh, you have to tell me if something's wrong" Chad was pretty blunt in his fone. 
Mostly he wanted to know what was the matter, since he hated guessing games. 

"Am | something or nothing" Josh looked back at Chad, 


"What do you mean?" Chad really wasn't sure what Josh was referring too. 


"What do you mean, what do | mean? Am | something or nothing’ Josh made sure to emphasize the last bit 
When it finally clicked in Chad's head, their surroundings instantly changed to the studio 

Chad strangely seem himself arguing with Anthony from the day before yesterday, 

With Chad watching himself finally snapping at Anthony. 

"He is just some kid alright, he's nothing to mel" 

Chad turned around seeing Josh on the sofa, their eyes downcasted 


"Listen | didn't mean it like that, Anthony was just getting on my nerves." Chad reassured Josh, he walk over 
to the younger. 


"Well it would make sense that what you said was true, l'm just a fucking cat. You just got mixed up in 


something that you shouldn't have.." Josh shook his head. 
"You're not just a cat, you're my friend and | care about you" Chad sat next to Josh on the couch. 


"No, you don't. You're only trying to help me since you'd feel guilty if you just kicked me out on the street" 
Josh said. 


Chad frowned, "ld never do that” 
"Look at me” Chad added 

Josh turned his head to look at Chad, his dark eyes looking a bit saddened 

Chad reached out to cup Josh's face, he pressed his forehead against Josh's. 

"What | said before was true at the shop, | do love you. Don't forget that okay?" Chad smiled 
Josh flushed slightly, "you can't love me" 


"Why? No one's stopping me. Love is more than just relationships you know, since you're a kid still 'm sure you 


don't understand that yet." Chad chuckled softly. 
Chad then pulled Josh into a tight hug. 


Josh had his head resting on Chad's shoulder. 


"Just because you're older, doesn't mean you know everything” Josh sighed softly. 
"Course | do" Chad laughed, hugging Josh tighter. 

Josh gasped a little, "you're gonna break my back!" He huffed a little 

"You're just being over dramatic, and would you smile a little huh?" Chad teased 

"| dontt have to do anything" Josh pouted. 

Chad gave Josh a small kiss on his forehead. 

Josh blushed 


"One thing | learned is | know you like kisses, you always purred when | gave you one on your head." Chad 


smiled. 

Josh blushed more, "you don't know that." He turned his head shyly away. 

Chad made Josh look at him again. 

Chad leaned in closing the space between them, kissing Josh softly on the lips. 

Josh continued to blush, he was surprised, but slowly kissed back. 

Josh's hands gripped Chad's shirt. 

Josh sighed softly against Chad's lips, his dark eyes were completely soft as he stared into Chad's light ones. 


Chad's expression was an elated one, "do you believe me now?" He asked as his fingertips lightly touched Josh's 


neck 

Josh put his head on Chad's shoulder, and hugging him tightly 

The studio around them soon faded fast, and slipping into darkness. 

Chad's eyes slowly fluttered open when the dream ended, he felt a familiar weight press against his chest. 
Chad's eyes adjusted to the darkness, seeing a mop of dark hair on his chest 

Chad sighed softly, he pulled the blankets more around them. 


He wrapped an arm around Josh's back, holding him close. 


The younger man was breathing gently against him. 


"| knew you liked kisses." Chad teased softly, then giving Josh a kiss on the top of his head before going back to 


sleep himself. 


8 


Author's Notes: 

Sorry it took so long to update, | got distracted by other projects! 

Technically this would be the ending to the story, but like | promised there are still 2 chapters left.. Which will 
be just a couple of nice bonus chapters. Anyways enjoy! Comments and questions most appreciated thank youl 
) 

Josh sighed softly, he was the first to wake up. 

He let out a soft groan, as he stretched against Chad he was snuggled up against. 

Some light was peeking into the bedroom. 

Josh squinted against the light, mostly he wanted to go back to sleep again 

Chad's snoring however woke him up a bit more, a fond smile spread on Josh's face. 

He happily nuzzled against Chad's cheek. 

Chad let out a small grunt, then fell back asleep, with his snoring filling the room again. 


Josh let out a small laugh under his breath, then sitting up more again to stretch. 


It took Josh several moments to realize he was human again, he looked down at his hands when he tried to get 


out of bed. 


He looked back at Chad, wanting to wake him up, but deciding against it, wanting to let the other sleep for a bit 


longer. 

Josh let out a heavy sigh, sure he was happy to be human again, but how long will it last this time? 
It was disheartening to think about it. 

In a way Josh did feel a bit better, in some ways. 

Josh wandered to the dresser, there was a black drawstring pouch sitting neatly on top of it. 


This was suppose to help them fight that witch. 


Josh truly hoped that it would worked, he also wondered what Chad's plan was as well. 

Josh went over to the bed, and slipped back in. 

He hugged Chad tightly 

"Mh?.. Morning already?." Chad grunted 

"Yeah" Josh said softly. 

Chad opened his eyes to look at Josh. 

"Well im happy | wasn't just dreaming." Chad smiled. 

"Did you mean what you said?" Josh asked. 

Chad leaned in to kiss Josh softly on the lips, “tm a man of my word" Saying matter of fact 
Josh blushed, then nuzzling against Chad's cheek. 

Chad's hand trailed up and down Josh's back, still holding him close. 

Josh sighed contently against Chad. 

"Please tell me you have a plan?" Josh asked 

"Course | do." Chad smiled 

"Well? Tell me." Josh pouted when Chad hadn't answered right away. 

‘It starts with you staying here" Chad started off 

"Staying here?!" Josh sat right up, "Im not staying here and you are not going alone" He frowned 
Chad was still lying back on the bed, looking up at Josh. 

Chad sighed, “listen you and me both know it isn't a good idea you tagging along” 


"Why not? | can handle myself just fine, someone should protect you incase something bad happens." Josh said 


rather fi rmly. 


"Okay so you go with me, and that witch sees you, then uses her magic to hurt you; Maybe even kill you. Not 
really taking that chance Josh." 


Josh looked rather upset, "I don't want you getting hurt." He leaned down to kiss Chad softly on the lips. 


"Alright... You can come, but you're not-" Chad started off, but ended up getting cut off by Josh giving him a 
deep kiss. 


Chad was surprised briefly, but soon kissed back 

Pulling Josh to him, so he was on top of himself 

Josh flushed deeply as he lied on top of Chad, as they continued to kiss. 

Chad caressed Josh's waist 

Josh sighed sweetly against Chad's lips. 

Chad held Josh close. 

"| could stay like this forever you know" Chad said softly, as he stroked Josh's back 
"That's pretty cheesey you know." Josh had his head resting on Chad's chest 

"| know it is" Chad then kissed Josh on the top of his head 


"| want this too.." Josh blushed, then hugging Chad. 


"Okay stay here" Chad instructed. 
"You said | could come with you?" Josh frowned. 


"Yes, you did. | didn't say anything about coming inside with me." Chad said, as he shut off the car, and took 
off his seatbelt. 


"Well you're not going in alone." Josh unbuckled his seatbelt as well 


"Yes | am, you need to stay here incase something happens, like keep the engine running so we can make a 


quick escape in case things don't work out." Chad reasoned. 


"But..." Josh frowned. 
"Listen to me, I'd rather have you safe out here okay?" Chad smiled, giving Josh a kiss on the forehead. 


Josh reluctantly agreed, "be careful.” 


When Chad was inside finally, he really wasn't sure what he was expecting, 

It honestly just reminded him of those artsy coffee shops in Seattle 

Chad's eyes soon scanned around the room, he did look a touch out of place. 

Since everyone in the room looked like they were in college or something. 

From what Chad could remember, Josh said she was a redhead, and.. 

"That's her over there, off to the side.” 

Chad looked beside himself seeing Josh partly hiding behind him. 

"| told you to wait in the car" Chad frowned. 

"Yeah, but you wouldn't have figured it out, there's like five other redheaded ladies in here" Josh smiled. 


"Okay you helped point her out, now get back to the car." Chad sighed, then trying to think of a way to get 


this woman alone so he could use the stuff Dave gave him 
"No, if something goes wrong, | should be here to back you up." Josh said simply. 

Chad gave up, "fine" He shook his head, 

"Just stay out of sight alright?.. | got an idea" Chad soon slinked off, and ordered a coffee from the counter. 


Thankfully there was an empty seat across from the woman, with Chad having his coffee in hand he waltzed 


over. 
‘Ils this seat taken?" Chad asked. 
The woman didn't even bother looking up from the book she was reading. 


"Knock yourself out." She said simply. 


Chad happily took a seat, okay he was close to her now. Maybe he could try and use his charm on her, so he 


could get her alone. 
"So uh.. Whatcha reading?" Chad asked 

"Hts not a book, I'm taking care of handfasting for me and my partner." She rolled her eyes. 

'Handfasting? What the hell was that??? Chad thought to himself 

"Oh cool?." Chad wasn't sure if this was a good thing or not 

Also noting she had a ‘partner’, Chad wasn't sure if his charm thing could work 

Chad cleared his throat, "can | ask you something? 

The woman let out a heavy sigh, "let me stop you right there, lm not interested in a fling with humans. 
Especially since you're not my type, | can totally direct you to someone else in this place that's into human 
men though’ 

Chad was actually a bit surprised, was he that rusty in picking women that it was that obvious? 


"Not into humans huh?" Chad frowned, considering what this woman did to Josh he didn't believe it. 


"Yeah? Okay really, l'm not in the mood to get harassed" She closed her book, and started to pack up her 
things she'd laid out. 


"Well maybe | wouldn't have to harass you if you didn't turn my friend into a cat." Chad scoffed. 


"Is that what this is about? Then why didn't you fucking say so? Ugh... This is why | don't date humans 


anymore, too much a pain in the ass" She shock her head. 

"Well sorry this whole magic thing is new to me alright?" Chad frowned 

"Do you have them with you? So | can get this over with" She rolled her eyes. 
"Wait.. You'll turn him back?" Chad was very surprised 


"Yeah?.. | mean you'll just keep annoying me if | don't, though | could turn you into a bear or something; But 


my partner doesn't approve of messing with humans for fun anymore." She explained. 


"What'd you expect this to be, some type of showdown? You humans have too much imagination" She teased. 


Chad looked behind himself, seeing Josh having hid off to the side as well watching them. 
Chad waved for him to come over. 

Josh blinked, then shuffled over cautiously, also glaring at the woman a little. 

She looked up at Josh. 


"So what, you got the cat or something?" She asked, "also can we hurry this up, | gotta be at the Rainbow 


Room in like 30 minutes." 

Josh frowned a little, "/m the cat, me" 

The woman looked confused. 

"What?.." She didn't understand. 

"You turned him into a cat, because he broke up with you." Chad stepped in to explain 
Josh crossed his arms, huffing slightly. 


"He's human though?.." She still didn't understand, "am | missing something here, or are you guys just crazy...” 


She thought aloud 

"What you don't remember me?" Josh huffed, feeling slightly offended 
She stared at Josh for a while, then shaking her head, "uh, no sorry’ 
"Ive been stuck as a cat for two years thanks to you" Josh said. 


"Two years? Honey listen, a lot of things change after two years. | mean if | had a dollar for every time | used 


a transfiguration spell on a human, | would be driving around in a lamborghini." She laughed. 


"Also you look pretty human to me." She added. 


"He turned back into a cat though... That's what we're concerned about that'll he'll just turn back again" Chad 


explained. 


"Okay let me break this down for you two. When | used transfiguration spells I'll be honest, | wasn't in the best 
mindset, usually | have it set so the person in question can change back eventually. If its true that it was 
over a breakup, then love would break the spell. Since you're human I'm assuming you found love, and that the 
reason you changed back into a cat is because that love was questioned. Obviously something was worked out 


since you're human again." She explained herself. 


"But what if | turn back again? Isn't there a way to stop it for sure? | mean this is your fault” Josh frowned. 


She rolled her eyes, "maybe you shouldn't have broken up with me, so its not my fault. If its true love then 
the spell will be broken completely." She shrugged, not really sure what else to say. 


Chad and Josh briefly looked at each other, before turning away. 


Chad cleared his throat, he thought about what Dave said, since both of them had said the same thing, she 
couldn't be lying.. 


"Okay are we done here?" She asked, sounding a bit annoyed. 
"Yeah uh.. Sorry to have bothered you Miss.." Chad apologized. 


The woman seemed to appreciate the apology, "next time you approach a witch, you'd better be more careful, 


a lot of them aren't so nice like me” She warned, then slipping out of her chair to leave. 

Once she'd left the shop, Josh turned his attention to Chad 

"She could be lying, and there goes our only shot at-" Josh was cut off by Chad kissing him on the lips. 
Chad carefully pulled away, "it's over Josh’ 

Josh blushed deeply, *h-how do you even know that, huh? | could turn back again." 

"You won't" Chad had an arm around Josh's waist, and pulled him along out of the shop. 

"But what if | do?" Josh frowned. 

"Just get in the car." Chad smiled, then deciding to open the door for Josh. 

Josh reluctantly got in 

Chad tossed the little bag that Dave gave him, in the nearest trash bin 


"Why'd you do that for? Now we have nothing, if we ever have to go back to that woman" Josh said, as Chad 
got into the car. 


"You said you've never been to Michigan right?" Chad suddenly asked. 


"Yeah?" Josh frowned, not really understanding. 


Chad pulled out of the lot and headed out onto the road. 


"I think they still have some snow since it's only February.’ Chad thought aloud, as he got onto the freeway, to 
get on the 605. 


This wasn't the way home Josh noticed, as he looked out of the window. 

"Where're we going?..” Josh asked. 

"Well you've never been to Michigan, figured now's the perfect time right?" Chad briefly looked over at Josh 
and smiled, then his attention back on the road. 

"Right now?" Josh was surprised. 

"Why not?" Chad chuckled. 

Josh was quiet for a moment, he flushed a little in the face. 

He could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 

"Will there be lots of snow?" Josh then asked. 

"Most likely, on the way there we'll need to get you some winter clothes.” Chad smiled. 

This would sure as hell be one heck of a drive, but it would really be worth it Chad thought to himself. 
Josh leaned over giving Chad a small kiss on the cheek. 

"I hope it's as nice as you've showed me." 

'Itll be even better in person" Chad smiled, then returning the kiss to Josh. 

Josh leaned closer, his hand touching Chad's chest. 

A loud horn wailed behind them, since Chad started to slow down driving significantly. 

Chad and Josh both pulled away slightly, the two of them laughing. 

"You're gonna get us killed" Josh smiled, then blushed as he stared back into Chad's eyes. 


"Don't worry about it, | know what I'm doing.” Chad reassured, giving Josh one last kiss before focusing on 


driving. 


"If we make it in one piece itll be a miracle." Josh teased, then snuggled up beside Chad, while he drove. 
"Don't you trust me?" Chad asked. 
Josh was quiet for a moment, "I have no choice do |?" He laughed a little. 


"None whatsoever." Chad smiled. 
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"Ten more minutes.." Josh mumbled under his breath. 

"No ten minutes, you're gonna freeze out here." Chad said, as he gave Josh's shoulder a light shake. 
Josh begrudgingly sat up, he was in the back seat of the car 

He slept just about the entire time, once they'd went over the border from Indiana and into Michigan 
Josh shivered slightly, the car door was open 


He looked out, it almost looked like it was only the evening, since it seemed like it was still light out. While in 
fact it was much later than that, since the snow made it look so light out. 


Once Josh slipped out of the car, he almost seemed at a loss for words seeing all the snow. 
"Its a lot colder in person huh?" Chad smiled. 

Josh walked over and crouched down, near a pile of snow in the driveway. 

He touched it with his bare hands. 

‘Its softer than | thought.." Josh thought aloud. 

Josh watched as the snow melted in his hands, which then turned his hands cold. 


"Well lets go inside so you can change into warmer clothes before.." Chad said as he made his way up the 


driveway, then trailed off to look behind himself seeing Josh rolling around in the snow. 


Chad was about to tell Josh he was going to get hypothermia, but decided against it. Mostly seeing how happy 


Josh looked throwing around snow. 


Chad smiled, then laughed a little under his breath, wondering how long Josh would last before he'd freeze to 


death or something. 


Chad left Josh be in the front yard, then headed inside with some stuff he'd bought along the way, like food, 


and some clothes. 

It was maybe an hour or so Chad left Josh out there, since he figured at least he'd have some time taking 
care of somethings around the house. Like turning on the heat, and, making sure the pipes weren't frozen so 
they'd have drinking water. 


Once Chad was finished, he peeked out the front window to check up on Josh. 


He seen Josh was just lying there in the snow, when Josh however hadn't moved for several moments that 


worried Chad. 

Chad put on his jacket, and his boots, and headed out the door. 

Chad walked into the foot of snow that littered the front yard. 

He looked down at Josh, when he came up to him. 

"You are going to freeze out here." Chad sighed, then giving Josh a nudge with his foot. 
Josh opened his eyes, then giving Chad a smile. 

"Can we visit here all the time?" Josh asked. 


"Well we can, whenever l'm free from touring. Now come on you can roll around in the snow more later, if you 


stay out here any longer you're gonna get hypothermia" Chad sighed. 
"| can't move..." Josh smiled, his cheeks very flush from the cold. 
Chad reached down, to help Josh to his feet. 


There was plenty of snow that was caked onto Josh's clothes, his clothes also were a bit stiff from the cold 


as well, 

Chad touched the side of Josh's face, with the back of his hand. 

‘Okay you're staying inside for awhile, you're like ice." Chad shook his head. 
"Oh so l'm really cool huh?" Josh smiled, then chuckling a little at his own joke. 


It might have been for the lameness of the joke, but Chad did crack a very small smile. 


"Okay Mr. Comedian, inside." Chad helped Josh walk through the deep snow. 
Once they were inside Chad shuffled Josh along to the bathroom to clean up. 
Chad ran Josh a hot bath to get him warmed up quicker. 

Josh however was looking around curiously wherever Chad pulled him too. 


Josh's teeth started to chatter a little, now he was feeling the cold a bit, now that he was warming up from 


the house. 
‘Okay clothes off" Chad looked over at Josh. 
"Can you help me.." Josh still had that flush on his cheeks, then giving a small pout. 


Chad didn't mind this request, he helped Josh with his clothes, that flopped to the floor from being sopping 


wet. 


"IIl get you some clean clothes, and towel." Chad gathered up the clothes to throw them in the dryer in the 
utility room. 


Josh was a little disappointed when Chad left. 
Josh looked at the bath, seeing some steam coming off of it. 

Josh let out a pleasant heavy sigh, once he was in the bath. 

At least this was a good idea of Chad's. 

Chad had returned a few minutes later, with the clean clothes, and a towel 
Neatly setting them on the bathroom countertop. 

"You alright?" Chad asked. 

Josh nodded, then looking over at Chad. 


Chad looked very tired, which would make sense, since he drove the entire time, and hardly got a wink of sleep 


on the long car ride. 


"You should get some sleep." Josh suggested. 


"| wanna make sure you're settled in first." Chad smiled, not minding taking care of Josh. 


"I'm not a baby Chad.. Just because I've been a cat for a long time doesn't mean | need someone on me hand 


and foot" Josh felt a little guilty letting those words slip past his lips. 
"Oh." Chad's expression faltered a little. 

Was he babying Josh a lot?.. 

Chad hadn't realized it. 

"Im sorry" Chad apologized itching his head, "tll uh.. Let you have your privacy then" He shrugged 

Josh watched as Chad left the bathroom, also shutting the door with a light click 

"Why the fuck did | just say that.” Josh mumbled under his breath. 

He didn't want to push Chad away, in fact if anything he really wanted to tell him to join him in the bath. 
Josh flushed more, as he slinked into the water. 

Josh stayed in the water for a while, up until the water started to turn cool 

He dried off, then locking at the clothes Chad left him. 

Josh just put on the sweater, leaving the boxers, and pants. 

Josh was curious of the home he was in, but then again he wanted to see what Chad was doing first. 
The house was bigger than Josh remembered it being, 

Josh peeked into the open door at the end of the hallway, he seen Chad under the covers. 

His snoring filled the room, which made a small smile creep on Josh's face. 

Josh felt less bad now, Chad needed to rest, he deserved it 

Josh's feet lightly padded against the carpeting 

He slipped into bed to join Chad 


Sure Josh slept for god knows how long on the ride here, but it felt comforting to be next to Chad. 


Josh nuzzled against Chad's cheek, as he snuggled up against his side. 


"Hey wake up, | think you've gotten enough sleep for your entire lifetime" 
Josh groggily opened his eyes, he didn't want to wake up. 

He was nice and cozy underneath all the blankets. 

"Mh." Josh rolled away from Chad, taking more of the blankets with him 
Josh gasped, as he felt strong hands pull him by the waist 

Chad pulled Josh to face him. 

Josh blushed when Chad kissed him on the forehead 

"Are you gonna show me around today?" Josh asked 

"Well not today." Chad shook his head giving a small laugh. 

Josh pouted a little, not really understanding the joke made. 


"We're snowed in, the plows should be coming through by tonight, so we should be able to do something 
tomorrow. | promise." Chad gave Josh another kiss, but this time on the lips. 


‘Its that much snow?.." Josh wondered. 
"We got almost a foot of it out there and-" 


Josh sprang right up, "really?!" He beamed, about to hop about of bed before Chad managed to grab him 


around the waist again. 
"Ah ah! You're not going out there in just a sweater." Chad huffed, noticing that's all Josh had on. 
Josh pouted at him, "| would've gotten dressed you know, lim not that dumb.." 


| got you some clothes that might actually fit you, you're not gonna get hypothermia out there." Chad kissed 
Josh on the side of the head. 


With the extra begging Josh did, he managed to get Chad to join him outside to play in the snow. 
Josh breathed in deeply, the air was cold enough to hurt his lungs a little 

He never wanted to leave here. 

Josh looked over at Chad seeing him using some chunk of plastic on the snow. 

"What're you doing, what's that?" Josh squatted down beside Chad who was kneeling in the snow. 
Josh noticed Chad was making blocks with the churk of plastic. 

"Well since its warm enough, | figured I'd make an igloo or something" Chad shrugged. 

'Really?.” Josh's eyes lit up again, “can | help?" He asked, since this sounded like a lot of fun 


"You just fill and stack, I'll be right back with another one." Chad instructed, before leaving Josh to wander 


over to the garage. 

Josh was up to the task, and with them working on it together, it wouldn't be long before they were finished. 
Josh looked up at the snow ceiling from the inside, once they were finished. 

"This is amazing." Josh said to himself. 

The igloo was a bit small, only being able to fit one person, meaning Josh since he wasn't as bulky as Chad. 
"You're not gonna sleep in there, before you get any ideas." Chad poked his head through the hole. 

Josh pouted a little, "I know that." He flushed, since he did have a brief idea of actually staying out here. 
Josh crawled out, with snow sticking to his clothes. 

"We should have made it bigger, so you could go in too." Josh said as he dusted himself off. 

"Ah l'm too old for that." Chad waved his hand, not finding it a big deal actually. 


"Well are you too old to make a snowman then?" Josh pouted a little. 


Chad thankfully noticed that Josh did seem a tad upset: 

"Im not too old to make a snowman, so calm down" Chad teased 

Then pulling at Josh's beanie he had on to cover his eyes 

"Hey!" Josh smiled, quickly fixing his hat, and running after Chad who decided to take off across the yard 


The first thing that came to mind for Josh was to slow down Chad, he reached down and caked some snow 


together to make a ball. He threw it at Chad, barely missing him by an inch or so. 

"What was that?" Chad laughed loudly, he did the same as Josh with the snow. 

Chad hurled it across the yard, and actually hitting Josh in the shoulder. 

"Hey! That's not fair!" Josh huffed. 

"What's not fair? | got years of experience in the snow Josh, you've got less than a day!" Chad teased. 


That made Josh huff more, "that's why you should go easy on me!" He wadded up another ball, and threw it, 
missing Chad again. 


That only made Chad laugh more. 

For what seemed like hours they spent outside, having a snowball fight. 

With Josh thankfully getting a few hits in on Chad, but it finally stopped, with Chad called it quits. 
"We're pulling the pitcher! I'm out! I'm done!" Chad huffed and puffed, his face completely flush. 


Josh managed to get one more hit in on Chad before agreeing to quit, his shoulders hurt a little from throwing 


so much snow. 


For the rest of the afternoon they stayed inside, mostly on account of Chad being older, he couldn't exactly 


stay in the snow for hours and hours like Josh could. 
Chad's thing was more of sitting by the fire, and watching the snow from the inside. 


Chad had poured himself a drink, and let out a pleasant heavy sigh after taking a sip. Since it warmed him up 
rather quickly. 


"Can | have some?" Josh asked, having peeked around to see what Chad was doing. 


"Do you even like alcohol?" Chad teased a little. 

Josh pouted, "course | do. 

Josh took the partly filled glass, and easily knocked it back in one go 

Josh looked down at his now empty glass, “that's really good." He held it out for Chad to fill again 
"Really? | wondered if you could even taste anything, since you practically inhaled it" Chad chuckled softly. 
Chad filled it a bit generously this time, hoping that giving Josh more would slow him down 

Boy was he wrong.. 

Josh sighed softly, his cheeks slowly turning a rosy pink color. 

"| think you've had enough." Chad chuckled softly 

Josh pouted a little, "tm old enough to drink however much | want." He slurred a litte. 

"You're right" Chad teased 

Josh however didnt seemed to notice, as he knocked back the rest of the bourbon in the glass. 

Josh held out his empty glass to Chad, for a refill 

Chad obligingly did so, but he only filled it up a quarter of the way. 

"You really need to pace yourself" Chad shook his head 

"| dont need to do anything." Josh said simply, then taking a few little sips from his glass. 

Chad let it go, since he figured the more he pushed it the more Josh would drink 

"Why'd you move to California?" Josh asked abruptly, his head rested against the back of the couch 
"Hm?" Chad looked over at him 

‘Hts beautiful here.. | can't really imagine wanting to leave." Josh said, as he tilted his glass from side to side. 


Chad chuckled softly, "it is.. Well the only reason any person moves to California, to try and make if" He 


explained. 


Josh was quiet for a moment, his face turned more flush. 

Josh reached out, gently letting his fingers touch the top of Chad's hand that was on the sofa 

Chad looked down, he watched as Josh ran his fingertips over old scars, and freckling of the skin he had. 
Chad felt a small shiver go down his spine, from the touches the younger man was giving him. 

I'm happy you came to California." Josh said softly. 

Chad didn't say anything, since it seemed like Josh had something else to say as well. 

Josh seemed to turn more pink in the face. 

Josh shyly looked up at Chad. 

"Did | ever tell you how cute you are?" Chad smiled. 

Josh seemed to blush more, "yes... But tell me again anyways." He gave a small smile in return 

"The cutest boy in the West coast” Chad said matter of factly. 

"Now you're just saying that." Josh averted his eyes, he felt his chest swell up with butterflies. 

"l just don't say things, unless they're facts." Chad reached out, and tilted Josh's chin up to look at him. 
Josh's eyes were incredibly soft around the edges, his mouth partly open, like he was about to say something. 
Though the words never came to him. 

Chad closed the space between them, kissing Josh softly on the lips. 

Josh eagerly kissed back instinctively, to Chad's surprise. 

Josh happily moaned into Chad's mouth, as the kiss deepened. 

Chad pulled Josh closer to himself, his arms around Josh's backside. 

Josh dropped the now empty glass he was holding, and clutched Chad's chest. 

"Chad." Josh panted softly, as he turned flush. 


Chad kissed and bit along Josh's neck, making the younger man shiver in anticipation 


Josh swallowed thickly, and let out a shallow sigh when Chad started to grope his crotch. 

Josh parted his legs, to help give Chad better access. 

Chad stroked the outline of Josh's growing hard length under his sweatpants. 

"Think this would be more comfortable in the bedroom, than the couch." Chad said aloud 

Josh agreed on that note, he almost fell over when he stood back up. 

It felt like the whole room was sinking, 

Chad caught Josh around the waist, stopping him from falling 

Josh giggled a little, leaning all of his weight against Chad 

"| told you, you should have paced yourself." Chad picked Josh up, and swung him over his shoulder. 
It made Josh laugh more, not really bother, but pleased that Chad was carting him off to the bedroom. 
"Im not heavy am I?" Josh asked 

"No, you're not" Chad gave Josh a light pat on the ass. 

Once they were in the bedroom, Chad carefully sat Josh down on the bed 

"Get undressed" Josh demanded, he was leaning back on his elbows. 

Chad gave a small laugh himself. 

"Yes sir" Chad easily obeyed. 


He lifted off his shirt, and then slipped off the lounging pants he had on, and lastly were the navy colored 


boxers he had on. 
Josh copied what Chad did, though he didn't have underwear on underneath his sweatpants. 
"You'd walk around naked all the time wouldn't you?" Chad chuckled softly. 


"When we're home why not?" Josh didn't find it a big deal. 


Chad shook his head, "I'm teasing you, now hang on a second okay?" He leaned down giving Josh a small kiss on 


the lips. 
Chad shuffled off to the duffel bag of stuff he had in the room. 


Josh pouted a little, since he wanted them to get to it right this very second. So having to wait for Chad was 


a little unbearable. 
"Hurry up.." Josh pouted. 


"Jeez you kids Today, give me a minute, I'm trying to find something so it doesn't hurt as much." Chad 


explained. 
Josh put a couple of fingers in his mouth to get them wet. 


When Chad finally found what he was looking for, he was about to say something to Josh about it, but stopped 
himself short. 


He looked over at Josh, seeing him touching himself. 

"Mhh." Josh flushed and sighed sweetly under his breath. 

Chad turned slightly flush in the face, hearing Josh start to moan, while stroking himself. 
Josh turned his head to look at Chad, "sorry.. Got started without you...” 

Josh's words went right to Chad's cock. 

Chad swallowed thickly, he straightened up, and went back over to the bed. 

"You want it that bad don't you?" Chad asked. 

"Yeah.." Josh looked up at Chad with a soft yet eager expression 

"Ill take care of you don't worry.." Chad reassured, as he got back onto the bed. 
Chad squeezed some lube onto his fingers, and pressed a couple into Josh. 

There wasn't much resistance from Josh, Chad curled his fingers inside him. 
Earning him a soft moan from Josh. 


Chad pumped and rubbed his fingers inside him. 


"Chad." Josh moaned meekly, his legs started to buckle. 

Josh felt a warmth build inside him, he needed more. 

"Fuck me please." Josh whimpered out, not sure if he could stand it much longer. 
Chad pulled his fingers out, and rubbed some lube onto his own achingly hard cock 
Chad leaned over Josh. 

"Tell me to stop if it hurts too much okay?" Chad kissed Josh softly. 

"Okay." Josh said softly, then parting his legs eagerly, 

Chad was careful as he pressed his length inside Josh. 

"Ah-hhhmn." Josh blushed deeply, his breath hitched 

"Relax..” Chad cooed to him. 

It took several moments, but Josh slowly relaxed, feeling Chad's cock fill him up. 
Josh swallowed thickly, he hid his face against the crook of Chad's neck 

Josh's breaths were deep, and shallow. 

Some tears pricked the corners of Josh's eyes. 

"You feel so good." Josh groaned, ruzzling against the side of Chad's face. 

"So do you." Chad sighed, his hips carefully rolling into Josh 

"Uh--hh.. Fuck." Josh blushed, his fingers digging into Chad's back. 


It was getting a bit unbearable for Chad to go this slow, with how good Josh felt around his cock, he wanted 
to fuck him harder and faster. 


It seemed like sweet relief when Chad heard Josh tell him to fuck him faster. 
Chad rocked his hips more firmly into Josh, making him moan loudly beneath him. 


"Chad..Mhh--hh..." Josh moaned. 


Chad then took a hand to Josh's length that desperately needed attention 

Josh moaned even louder. 

Josh panted under his breath, with Chad pulling him into a deep kiss. 

"Oh fuck Chad.." Josh moaned against Chad's lips. 

"| love you... Fuck | love you.." Chad groaned, now slamming his hips into Josh. 
Josh blushed all over practically, the heels of his feet digging into the mattress. 
Josh felt his eyes roll back, as he suddenly came into Chad's hand. 

Josh panted deeply, his hair matted against his forehead. 

Chad lasted a little longer, then coming inside Josh with a deep groan 

Josh blushed more, as he felt Chad fill him up as he pulled out. 

Chad was still quite hard. 

It must have been a while since he last got laid. 

"You mind rolling over?.." Chad asked a bit hoarsely. 

After Josh managed to gather his bearings, he did so. 

He was lying on his stomach, with Chad sliding back into him. 

Josh moaned softly, letting out gentle gasps every time Chad thrusted into him. 
"Chad." Josh whimpered. 

"Ah--hh!" Chad grunted out, as he finally finished into Josh. 

Chad panted over Josh's shoulder. 

Josh's head was still in a light fog, he could definitely go for something like this again.. 
Chad kissed Josh across his shoulders, with him practically purring from the kisses. 


Chad carefully pulled out to lie beside Josh. 


"Can we do that again?." Josh sighed, nuzzling against Chad's cheek 

"We sure can, but | think we need a small break though." Chad smiled, noticing how sleepy eyed Josh was. 
Which was bound to happen, when you mix alcohol, and good sex. 

"Just five minutes." Josh pouted softly, trying to fight the sleep making his eyes heavy. 

"Whatever you want" Chad kissed Josh on the forehead 

Chad fondly held onto Josh, who was now passed out 

Chad gave Josh a few loving kisses, on the side of his head. 

Chad currently felt content, Josh was snuggled up closely to him. 

He looked down at Josh's blissful expression, then looking further down at the collar still around his neck 


Damn it all... 


Chad frowned a little, that's what he should have asked that damn witch to get rid of when they had the 


chance. 
Chad begrudgingly touched the tag, though on further inspection he noticed the buckle on it 
That wasn't there before.. 

Chad sat up a little, and quickly undid the buckle taking the collar off of Josh. 


Chad honestly thought about burning this damn thing, since it was a reminder of the bad experiences Josh 
went through. 


Chad carefully slipped out of bed, about to throw the collar in the trash, or maybe the fireplace in the living 
room. He hadn't really decided yet. 


It surprised him when he looked down at his hand seeing the collar turn to ash. Even the gold tag rusted, and 


crumbled. 
Chad blinked, okay now he's pretty sure he'd seen everything. 


"Chad?" Josh called out a little, when he didn't feel the warmth beside him anymore. 


Chad had almost made it out of the bedroom when he heard Josh. 

Chad quickly dusted off his hands, "I'm coming." He stepped back into the bedroom. 

Josh let out a pleased sigh when Chad climbed back into bed, hugging him tightly and close. 
"Stay right here." Josh mumbled softly, nuzzling against Chad's cheek 

"Okay." Chad kissed him on the side of the head 

There was a feeling of relief that filled Chad's chest: 


It was over. 


l0 
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Josh rolled over in the bed, his head felt like it was in a fog. 

He slipped out of bed to use the bathroom. 

He sneezed a few times in a row. 

Josh wondered if he was catching a cold or something. 

He sniffled a little, as he shuffled around in the bathroom. 

He switched on the bathroom light so he could see, when he washed his face. 
Once he looked in the mirror his eyes widened. 

Was he just hallucinating? 

Josh rubbed his eyes hard, and looked back into the mirror. 

They were still there.. 

Two black cat ears, with little tufts of white sticking out from the inside of them, on his head. 
He carefully touched them, they were soft, he tried pulling on them. 

"AH" Josh yelped when it hurt him. 

Okay what the fuck.. 

Josh thought the spell was completely gone. 

The ears on his head bent back 


They actually move?! 


That seemed to distress Josh out even more. 

"Nooo..." Josh groaned, “this can't be happening." 

The ears on his head twitched and perked right up when the door opened to the condo, 
Josh heard Chad's voice grumble under his breath. 

Chad had a few bags of groceries in his hands. 

Chad was startled when he turned around, and suddenly seen Josh right behind him. 
"Jeez Josh." Chad sighed, then noticing Josh wearing one of his hats on his head 

"Cold or something?" Chad asked 

Josh blushed a little, "yeah.. I'll help you put stuff away... 

"MI turn down the air then" Chad left the kitchen 


Josh let out a small sigh of relief, he knew he had to tell Chad about this, but he really wasn't sure how to do 
it. 


"Did you wanna come to practice with me today?" Chad asked 

"| dort think that's a good idea." Josh was reluctant. 

"Huh? Why?" Chad questioned. 

"Im not feeling well." Josh admitted, since it was partially true. 

Chad reached out wanting to feel Josh's forehead, though was surprised when Josh batted his hand away. 
‘Im fine." Josh blushed 

"You just said you weren't feeling well?." Chad was getting a little confused. 

‘Im better. 


Chad narrowed his eyes a little, since it was obvious Josh was lying about something, he wasn't exactly sure 


what though yet. 


"Alright... Chad shook his head. 

"Well are you gonna come or not then?" Chad asked again 

"IIl go.. But take the car." Josh insisted. 

Chad shrugged, "alright?" 

Chad didn't find this a big deal really. 

Josh was a little relieved, mostly he didn't want to lose his hat from all the wind. 

During the car ride to the studio it seemed all odd, Chad thought to himself. 

Once practice was over Chad would ask Josh what was going on, since it was getting a little too weird for him. 
Thankfully Josh was the only exception to have in the studio. 

Josh mostly lounged on the couch, since he was sick after all. 

Maybe that's why he had cat ears?.. 

Josh reasoned to himself, but then again at the same time that made absolutely no sense. 
Josh pulled the hat more on his head, having these ears really sucked. 


He could hear everything, like Anthony's random mumbling of words under his breath all the way across the 


room. To hearing a clunker of a car outside the studio driving past. 

After this Josh would definitely insist on going home. 

Josh almost felt nauseous, from all the noise going on in the practice space. 

Josh curled up on the sofa, with a pillow over his head, doing what he could to block out the noise. 


Once they jammed for a while, and went over the set for an upcoming show they were going to be doing. They 


finally took a break to Josh's sweet relief. 
"Are you alright?" John asked. 
"Ah... Yes." Josh cleared his throat, as he quickly straightened up. 


John eyed Josh a little, he didn't know Josh super well, but he did seem a bit off. 


John brushed off the odd behavior, when him and Josh were talking about the main thing they had in common 


which was music. 


John laughed as he told Josh a story from his youth, though he did notice Josh was sitting a tad closer than 


he was before. 


He brushed it off as nothing, their conversation continued. 


"So what are you domesticated now?" Anthony teased Chad. 

"Huh? What do you mean?" Chad frowned, noticing Anthony's snickering. 

"No going out, no partying... Is it serious?" Anthony asked curiously. 

Chad flushed a little in the face, his eyes briefly flickered over to Josh and John still chatting on the sofa 
"Well it isn't any of your business either way." Chad said as he looked back at Anthony. 


Anthony pouted a little, "well what? I'm just happy for you since you're my brother. So don't get all grumpy 
with me." He huffed a little at the last part. 


Yeah, why was Chad getting upset, when all Anthony was doing was giving his approval. 
Chad itched the scruff on his chin 

"Sorry." Chad apologized. 

Maybe he was just getting use to this being a relationship still. 


Not to say Josh didn't mean the world to him, but it's just been a while since the last time Chad had gotten 


into a relationship. 
Chad looked over at Josh again, slowly a small smile did spread on his face looking at him. 
There was that fluttery feeling that filled Chad's chest still, he sighed softly to himself. 


Its cute you know." Anthony smiled. 


"What's cute?" Chad frowned again. 


"That you two are together, it's been awhile since | seen you move around so much; and be on time. Guess 


this kid is good for you." Anthony teased. 

Chad flushed, "eh.. Shut up." He shook his head. 

Chad looked at Josh again, but this time his eyes widened a little. 

Josh was nuzzling against John's cheek. 

Chad had to blink a few times, to make sure he was seeing things right. 
Okay maybe... 


Just as Chad tried to make some type of reasoning in his head, Josh was practically pushing himself into 
John's lap, and licked the side of his face. 


"You're always looking at him too" Anthony teased, about to look in the direction Chad was looking in. 
Chad instinctively blurted out the first few things that came to mind, to get Anthony to look away. 
"You should come with us to Michigan at the end of the month!" Chad blurted out, and instantly regretting it 
Anthony snapped his head so fast, you'd wondered if he cracked his neck 

"REALLY?!" Anthony beamed, his smile alone could probably light up Los Angeles. 

Chad could have sworn he felt his eye twitch, "yeah... Totally." 

Chad did look over at Josh and John again, thankfully John was just as bewildered as Chad was. 

At least Chad could figure that something was very very off about all of this.. 

John managed to slip away, leaving Josh pouting on the sofa 

Chad excused himself, and stalked over to the sofa, with Josh looking brightly up at him. 

‘Would he stop giving me those eyes... Chad mentally grumbled to himself. 


"What're you doing?" Chad asked, as he sat next to Josh on the sofa. 


"What?" Josh didn't understand, but then snuggled up against Chad's side. 
Chad briefly looked around, then leaned in closer. 

"What you were doing with John just now." Chad huffed a little. 

Josh blinked, not really sure what Chad was talking about. 

"We were talking about music?" 

"You licked the side of his face." Chad frowned. 


Josh made a slight face, maybe about to say that he did no such thing. Josh stopped himself though, when he 
thought about it.. 


He was talking to John, and.. 

John was a really nice guy, and wanting to show him affection. 

Josh blushed 

Josh looked like a deer in headlights, as he looked up at Chad 

Josh started fidgeting a little, now looking completely guilty. 

"|-it wasn't like that honest!" Josh defended himself 

Chad sighed heavily, since he did have quite the soft spot for Josh he'd let him explain 
"Then tell me what it was then" 


"l-l. Don't even know.. | just had this... Really weird urge to show John affection." Josh blushed deeply, and 


practically mumbled out. 

Chad reached out, putting the back of his hand touching Josh's forehead. He was burning up.. 
Okay maybe he was delirious with a fever or something? 

It was a bad excuse, but Chad would accept it for now anyways. 

"Want me to take you to the clinic, since you're not feeling well?" Chad asked. 


Josh's eyes widened, "NOI" Saying a little too loudly. 


| mean.. No... l'm fine.." Josh cleared his throat. 

Chad narrowed his eyes a bit, "no you're not fine, is something going on you're not telling me?" He asked. 
Josh really didn't want to admit it, but thinking maybe he should tell Chad about it after all.. 

"I-Ill show you in the bathroom." Josh blushed, then getting up from the sofa 

Chad was a bit surprised to hear this, now getting worried, was there something really wrong with Josh?.. 
Chad followed after him, and into the nearby bathroom. 

Josh made sure the bathroom door was locked before letting out a heavy sigh. 

"What is it?.." Chad wondered, he watched as Josh awkwardly shifted from one foot to the other. 

Josh reluctantly took off the baseball cap off his head 

"There.." Josh blushed. 

Chad cocked an eyebrow, "uhhh... What am | supposed to be looking at?" Since all he seen was Josh's dark hair. 
Josh perked up wondering if the ears were gone. 

Chad took a step back, when the ears suddenly popped up on Josh's head. 

"What the hell?..” 


The ears bent back on Josh's head, as he looked over at the mirror. He pouted to himself seeing they were 


indeed still there. 

"Damn it.." Josh huffed, the ears flattened on his head a bit. 

"Okay so.. Please tell me those are like.. Fake right?.." Chad questioned, 

"Believe me | wish they were.. But this morning when | woke up, they were there.." Josh explained. 
For everything Chad went through you'd think he wouldn't be this surprised. 

Chad cleared his throat, "can | touch them?.." He asked. 


Josh stepped forward, and bent his head down a little, so Chad could touch them. 


Chad carefully touched them, with the ears giving a few small twitches from being lightly touched. 
They were really soft.. 

Chad rubbed them curiously, with Josh suddenly pressing himself closer to him. 

Josh nuzzled his head into Chad's hands. 

Was Chad just imaging things or did he hear purring?... 

"Well they're definitely cute.." Chad complimented. 

Josh pulled away pouting, "they're not cute! | thought the spell was suppose to be broken." He huffed 
Chad watched as the ears bent back, and perked up, they seemed to follow Josh's moods in how he felt. 


Chad briefly thought about it, "well we could go to Dave, and see what he has to say about it, maybe he'll 


know how to get rid of them?" He reasoned. 
Josh was still pouting, "oh like he was right the first time?" He mocked. 
"Well. He was right." Chad shrugged. 


Josh pouted more, "fine." 


"Don't look so mad, he might be able to help you~" Chad smiled at Josh on the car ride to Dave's shop. 
"Yeah so he can oggle you?" Josh gruffed 

Chad blushed just a little, "what?" He chuckled. 

"You don't see it, but | do.. He's always flirting with you." Josh practically growled out 


"You sure?" Chad didn't think much of it. 


Josh narrowed his eyes however, "yes." Then adjusting the cap on his head. 


Chad figured it would be best not to push it, since Josh did seem a bit moody. Which honestly could anyone 


blame him, for the circumstances he was pushed into? 
Chad stayed quiet for the most part, he felt Josh take his hand that was on the armrest. 


That made Chad smile a little, maybe Josh realized he was overreacting, Chad was about to apologize himself, 


since well maybe he was a little flirty.. 

Instead of feeling Josh's hand holding his, he felt something being placed in it 

With how traffic was going, Chad couldn't really take his eyes off the road 

Though when things slowed down a little on the freeway, Chad pulled his hand to himself, to look at his palm. 


He briefly looked at it was something shiny, at first he thought it was a button. Then when he took a closer 
look... 


A dead bug?.. 


Cha was immediately grossed out, then when the beetles little legs started to wriggle around he jumped 
slightly. 


"Ehh---hh!" Chad gasped, throwing the beetle out the car window. 


Chad looked over at Josh, about to ask him why the hell he put a bug in his hand for, but noticed he was all 


curled up in his seat napping. 


Chad let out a frustrated grunt, since he couldn't exactly wake him up, since well, he looked rather cute 


napping... 


"Damn it all." Chad sighed. 


Josh looked a little grumpy as the two of them went into the shop. 
Since Josh didn't exactly like being woken up. 


The door jingled as they went inside. 


Eric was lying on the counter in his cat form taking a nap, with the sun shining brightly on him. 
Josh pouted seeing that since it made him a little jealous, since he wanted to take a nap like that. 
"Hey Eric wake up, we need to talk to Dave." Chad said, in hopes of waking up Eric. 

It didn't do much good as he continued to sleep. 

Josh huffed, and stomped closer to the counter, and annoyingly hit the bell several times. 

That seemed to startle Eric, waking up and yawning then looking over Chad and Josh. 

"What do you mean ‘oh its just you two'?" Josh frowned, "we need to talk to Dave." 

Eric stretched on the counter. 

'| don't care if he's busy, we have a situation" Josh frowned. 

Chad let Josh do the talking, since it seemed like he could strangely enough understand Eric. 

Josh begrudgingly took off his baseball cap, showing off the ears that perked right up. 

Josh blushed deeply, "IT'S NOT FUNNY! AND NO | DON'T HAVE A TAIL!" He practically growled out. 
"Hey calm down, don't let that old pussy cat get to you." Chad tried to calm Josh down 

It seemed like an instant, Eric turned human. 

"What do you mean old pussy?" Eric frowned. 

"Listen, just get your damn boyfriend, obviously this isn't normal" Chad pointed to Josh's ears. 
"Yeah, get your boyfriend" Josh teased, with his arms crossed. 

Eric rolled his eyes, and went into the backroom. 

"I'll be surprised if he can even help.." Josh pouted, with his ears bending back. 

"Stay positive." Chad gave Josh's cheek a light peck. 

That at least seemed to help Josh calm down, he nuzzled up against Chad, as they waited for Dave. 


It was several minutes before Dave and Eric reemerged. 


Dave immediately looked at Josh noticing the ears. 

"Well at least you weren't lying." Dave chuckled softly. 

Josh pouted again, "can you do something about it?" He then questioned. 

Dave gestured with his hand for Josh to come closer, which Josh did. 

Dave reached out to about to touch the ears, with Josh immediately slinking back. 

‘Listen it's the only way I'll help you." Dave explained. 

Josh begrudgingly stepped back to the counter, leaning his head forward for Dave to touch them. 
"Wow they really are real." Dave scratched, and rubbed them. 

"Why can't you have ears?" Dave looked over at Eric huffing a little. 

Eric blushed, “well I'm happy | don't" 

Josh batted Dave's hand away, "okay you touched them, now help me." He pouted. 

"Do you have a tail too?" Dave questioned, with a sly smile on his face. 

Josh blushed, "| DON'T HAVE A TAIL!" 

Chad sighed, "could you just do you magic crap already." 

Chad didn't exactly like seeing Josh so upset. 

"Well ‘magic crap’ isn't going to do anything." Dave mocked. 

"Listen, the spell is broken, this is just the after effects of it. Simple as that" Dave explained. 
"What do you mean?" Josh frowned, 

"What | mean is, you were a cat for a long ass time right? So that being said, you aren't always going to be 
completely human. You haven't turned into a cat since the spell has been broken right? So that's the only 
explanation that can be explained" Dave shrugged. 


Josh didn't exactly like this answer. 


"So when will this crap go away? Why did it even happen?" Josh questioned himself 

‘Listen, Im just a witch, not a doctor. It might be a few days, or weeks who knows with spells now a days. As 
for why it happened, a lot of factors can key into that: Like illness, stability, the love itself that broke the 
spell’ Dave reasoned as he leaned against the counter. 

Well him and Chad haven't had any bumps in the road, Josh felt comfortable, but he did feel sick so maybe?.. 
"| think | do have a small cold." Josh thought aloud 

"Well there you go, maybe once you're better they'll go away." Dave shrugged. 

At least this wasn't anything too dramatic Chad thought to himself 

"Well thank you for your time" Chad thanked Dave, before taking Josh's arm to leave the shop. 


"Anytime stud." Dave winked at him. 


Josh narrowed his eyes darkly, with the hair on his head fluffing just a little, and his ears flattening on his 
head. 


Chad had to practically pull Josh out of the shop. 

"| should have clawed his face off." Josh growled out, once they were back in the car. 

Chad chuckled softly, "would you calm down, | got you. What more do | need?" He reassured 

Josh blushed just a little, since Chad always made him feel better. 

‘Let's just go home, and you rest. The sooner you get better, the sooner they'll go away." Chad smiled 
"So he said, he wasn't even sure. You can't trust witches you know" Josh frowned 

"Well what's the hurt in trying right? Beside you actually need to get better anyways" Chad reasoned 
Maybe since it was coming from Chad, Josh accepted than say from Dave. 


"Fine." Josh pouted, on the entire car ride home. 


Once they were home Chad made sure Josh was comfortable in bed, and taking some medicine too. Since Josh 


wanted to sleep all the time anyways, Chad figured this would be the best course of action. 


Seeing as Josh was in bed, that left Chad to his own devices, like watching the basketball game, and making 


dinner for them. 


Several hours later, when Chad was lounging on the couch he noticed the bundle of blankets making their way 


over to him. 

Chad chuckled under his breath seeing this, "not tired?" He asked. 

Josh poked his head out of the blankets, and sitting on the sofa snuggled up beside Chad. 

"I'm awake now." Josh nuzzled up against Chad's cheek 

Chad kissed him on the forehead, "at least you woke up at a decent time, another game is starting.’ 
Josh didn't seem too interested in the idea of watching basketball, at the moment anyways. 

Josh kissed Chad's cheek, and covering them both up with the blanket. 

Chad put his arm around Josh's waist holding him close. 

Josh happily nuzzled against Chad's neck, giving him a few small kisses. 

"Guess you're not too sick huh~" Chad teased a little. 

Chad flushed a little, when Josh started to touch his crotch under the blankets. 

"Nope." Josh smiled, his ears perked right up before diving under the blankets. 

"Good kitty~" Chad sighed, using his hand to pet Josh's head under the blankets. 

Josh already pulled down Chad's pants, he then used his mouth and hands to get him hard. 

"That eager?" Chad chuckled softly, then sighing pleasantly when Josh took his cock into his mouth. 
Chad flushed in the face quite a bit, “ah... Take it easy." His hand lightly yanked at Josh's hair. 


Chad's thighs buckled slightly, Josh wasn't holding back as he sucked his cock. 


"Josh." Chad's eyes fluttered shut, letting his hips roll into Josh's sweet mouth. 

Chad gave Josh's hair a much harder yank when he suddenly coming in his mouth. 

It was a little hard for Josh to breath under the covers, but he was thankful when Chad finished. 
He swallowed and licked his cock before popping back out from under the blankets. 
Josh made himself comfortable in Chad's lap, then giving him a kiss. 

"No pants again?" Chad smiled, as he used his hands to grope Josh's ass. 

"You like it" Josh returned the smile, then leaning in to kiss Chad. 

Chad kissed back, then giving Josh a playful bounce in his lap. 

Josh giggled against Chad's lips, "mind if | take a ride?" 

"You know you're the only one aloud too right?" Chad smiled. 

Josh's eyes seemed to light up at Chad's comment. 

He situated himself better in Chad's lap, taking his cock and pressing it into himself. 
"Mh..." Josh sighed, as he lowered himself further onto Chad's length. 

"You're my pretty kitty aren't you?" Chad kissed along Josh's neck, as he asked this. 
"Yeah.." Josh moaned, and sighed softly. 

Josh started to rock back against Chad's cock, he moaned louder. 

"Ah--hh.. Chad." Josh blushed, as he rode Chad's cock harder. 

Chad thrusted into Josh, making him moan under his breath. 

Chad then took a hand to Josh's cock, and stroked to stroke him in time with his thrusting. 
Josh kissed Chad deeply, moaning into his mouth as he felt himself getting very close. 
Josh was the first to come, he sprayed himself into Chad's hand. 


Chad however lasted a bit longer, and pulling out as he came. 


Josh blushed a little, since he hoped Chad would come inside him. 


Listen we aren't getting this couch cleaned for the fourth time in a month, I'm pretty sure they're suspicious 


about it already." Chad explained. 
"That's fine." Josh took Chad's come covered had to his mouth, and started licking it clean. 


Chad blushed a few shades red, he could have sworn he felt his cock give a twitch seeing, and feeling Josh's 


tongue lick his palm a few times. 

Once Chad's hand was clean Josh snuggled up beside him once again. 

"Lie down" Josh pouted, wanting Chad to lie with him on the couch. 

"Okay okay.." Chad smiled, as he lied down with Josh, and holding him close. 


Chad kissed him on the top of his head before pulling the covers around them more. 


Josh sleepily opened his eyes, he assumed it was morning when the sunlight was creeping through the blinds. 


He felt much better than he did yesterday at least, he let out a heavy sigh, with Chad snoring behind him on 
the sofa. 


Josh gave Chad a small kiss before slipping out from sofa. 

Josh yawned softly, as he shuffled off to the bathroom. 

After taking a piss and washing his hands, it was only by chance he looked at himself in the mirror. 
The ears were gone, Josh had never been more relieved in his life personally. 

Josh quickly came back into the living room, and got up on the sofa. 

"Wake up!" Josh smiled, giving Chad a shake or two. 

"Mh... Five minutes... l'm off today." Chad gruffed. 


"They're gone! Look my ears are gonel" Josh said a little too enthusiastically. 


Chad groggily opened his eyes, "thank god." Mumbling out then closing them again 

"You okay?" Josh asked, noticing how flush Chad's cheeks were. 

"Not feeling too hot babe." Chad sighed, his voice sounding a little raspy. 

"| wonder if | passed my cold to you?" Josh wondered 

"Do | have cat ears too?" Chad smiled with his eyes still shut. 

Josh promptly hit him with a pillow, "ha ha lIl get you some medicine, and some water." He pouted. 


Chad let out another small laugh, with Josh hitting him again with the pillow before getting up. 


The End. 


